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CANTO FIFTH. 



VOL.X. 



THE 



LORD OF THE ISLES. 



CANTO FIFTH. 



I. 

On fair Loch-Ranza streamed the early day. 

Thin wreaths of cottage*smoke are upward curl'd 
From the lone hamlet, which her inland bay 

And circling mountains sever from the world. 
And there the fisherman his sail unfurl'd. 

The goat-herd drove his kids to steep Ben-Ghoil, 
Before the hut the dame her spindle twirl'd. 

Courting the sun-be^m as she plied her toil,— 
For, wake where'er he may, Man wakj^s to care and toiL 
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But Other duties call'd each convent maid^ 

« 

Roused by the summons of the moss-grown bell ; 
Sung were the matins and the mass was said^ 

And every sister sought her separate cell^ 
Such was the rule, her rosary to tell. 

And Isabel has knelt in lonely prayer ; 
The sun-beam, through the narrow lattice, fell 

Upon the snowy neck and long dark hair. 
As stoop'd her gentle head in meek devotion there. 

IL 

She raised her eyes, that duty done» 
When glanced upon the pavement stone, 
Gemm'd and enchased, a golden ring. 
Bound to a scroll with silken string. 
With fey^ brief words inscribed to tell, 
*' This for the Lady Isabel/' 
Within, the writing farther bore,— 
" 'Twas with this ring his plight he awore. 
With this his promise I restore ; 
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To hep wh6 can the heart commaad. 
Well may I yield the plighted hand* 
And O ! for better fortune bom. 
Grudge not a passing sigh to mourn 
Her who was Edith onee of Lorn i"-— 
One single flash of glad surprise 
Just glanced from Isabel's dark eyes. 
But vanished in the blush of shame. 
That, as its penance, instant came. 
" O thought unworthy of my race ! 
Selfish, ungenerous, mean, and base, 
A moment's throb of joy to own, 
.That rose upon her hopes o'erthrown !— 
Thou pledge of .vows too well believed. 
Of man ingrate and maid deceived. 
Think not thy lustre here shall gain 
Another heart to hope in vain ! 
For thou shalt rest, thou tempting gaud. 
Where worldly ttioughts are overawed. 
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And worldly splendours sink debased*"—- 
Then by the cross the ring she placed. 

III. 
Next rose the thoughts—its owner &r. 
How came it here through bolt and bar ?— 
But the dim lattice is a-jar-~ 
She looks abroad— the morning dew 
A light short step had brush'd anew^ 

And there were foot-prints seen 
On the carved buttress rising stilly 
Till on the mossy window-sill 

Their track effaced the green« 
The ivy twigs were torn and fray'd. 
As if some climber's steps to aid.— 
But who the hardy messenger^ 
Whose venturous path these signs infer ? 
'' Strange doubts are mine !«— Mona^ draw nigh ; 
—Nought 'scapes old Mona's curious eye-«- 
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What strmgen, gentle mother^ say; 
Have sought these holy walls to»day ?"•«- 
*' None^ Lady^ none of note or name ; 
Only your brother's foot-page came. 
At peep of dawn-*-I pray'd him pass 
To diapel where they said the mass ; 
But like an arrow he shot }}y. 
And tears seem'd burs^g from his eye."~ 

IV. 
The truth, at once on Isabel^ 
As darted by a sun-beam^ fell.— 
'* 'Tis Edith's self !— -her speechless woe^ ' 
Her form^her looks, the secret show ! 
— Instant, good Mona, to the bay. 
And to my royal brother say, 
I do conjure him seek my cell. 
With that mute page he loves so well."-— 
" What ! know'st thou not his warlike host 
At break of day has left our coast ? 
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My old eye» saw tbem: from thfi tower. 

At eve. they couch'd in greeii-wood bower^ 

At dawn a bugl^^igoal^ made 

By their boldLord».tbeir ranks, ansay'd; 

Up sprung the spears thzough bmsh tfidtree/ 

No time for benedicitis i 

Like deer^ that^ rousing from their Jair^ 

Just shake the dew-drops from their hair. 

And toss their armed' crests aloftj 

Such matins theirs 1"-?-^' Good mother^ soft*- 

Where does my brother bend his. way" ?" 

'^ As I have heard^ for Brodick-bay« . 

Across the isle — of barks a score 

Lie there, 'tis said> to waft them o'er^ 

On sudden news^ to Carrick-shore."— 

*^ If such their purpose, deep the need>" 

Said anxious Isabel, '^ of speed I . 

Call Father Augustine, good dame/' 

The nun obey'd, the Father came. 
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^' Kind Father, hie without delay. 
Across the hills to Brodick-Bay ! 
This message to The Bruce be given ; 
I pray him^ by his hopes of Heaven, 
That, till he speak with me, he stay 1 
Or, if his haste brook no delay. 
That he deliver, on my suit. 
Into thy charge that stripU&g mute. 
Thus prays his sister Isabel, 
For causes more than she may tell— - 
Away, good father !— -and take heed. 
That life and death are on thy speed."— 
His cowl the good old priest did on. 
Took his piked staff and sandall'd shoon, 
And, like a palmer bent by eld. 
O'er moss and moor his journey held. 
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VI. 

Heavy and dull the foot of age^ 
And rugged was the pilgrimage ; 
But none was there beside^ whose care 
Might such important message bear. 
Through birchen copse he wandered slow^ 
Stunted and sapless, thin and low ; 
By many a mountain stream he pass'd. 
From the-tall cliffs in tumult cast. 
Dashing to foam their, waters dun. 
And sparkling in the summer sun. 
Round his grey head the wild curlew 
In many a fearless circle flew. 
O'er chasms he pass'd, where fractures wide 
Craved wary eye and ample stride ; 
He cross'd his brow beside the stone. 
Where Druids erst heard victims groan. 
And at the cairns upon the wild. 

O'er many a heathen hero piled. 
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He breathed a timid prayer for those 

Who died ere Shiloh's sun arose. 

Beside Macfarlane's Cross he staidj 

There told his hours within the shade^ 

And at the stream his thirst allajr'd. 

Thence onward journeying slowly stiU, 

As evening closed he reach'd the hill. 
Where rising through the woodland green. 
Old Brodick's gothic towers were seen. 
From Hastings late, their English Lord, 
Douglas had won tbem by the sword. 
The sun that sunk behind the isle. 
Now tinged them with a parting smile. 

vn. 

But though the beams of light decay, 
'Twas bustle all in Brodick-Bay. 
The Bruce's followers crowd the shore. 
And boats and barges some unmoor. 
Some raise the sail, some seize the oar ; 



12 THE LORD OF THE ISLES. Canto V. 

Their eyes oft tum'd wheHs glimmer'd far 
What might have aeem'd an early star 
On heaven's blue arch^ save that its light 
Was all too flickering, fierce and bright. 
Far distant in the south, the ray 
Shone pale amid retiring day. 
But as> on Carrick shorey 
Dim seen in outline faintly blue. 
The shades of evening clpser drew. 
It kindled more and more. 
The Monk's slow steps now press the sands. 
And now amid a scene he stands. 

Full strange to churchman's eye ; 
Warrioi^s, who, arming for the fight. 
Rivet and clasp their harness light. 
And twinkling spears, and axes bright. 
And helmets flashing high ; 
Oft) too, with unaccustom'd ears, 
A language much unmeet he hears. 
While hastening all on board. 
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As stormy as the sweUing surge 
That mix'd its roar, the leaders urge 
Their followers to the ocean verge. 
With many a haughty word. 

VIIL 
Through that wild throng the Father pass'd, 
And reach'd the Royal Bruce at last. 
He leant against a stranded boat. 
That the approaching tide must float. 
And counted every rippling wave. 
As higher yet her sides they lave. 
And eft the distant fire he eyed. 
And closer yet his haubork tied. 
And loosen'd in its sheath his brand. 
Edward and Lennox were at hand, 
Douglas and Ronald had the care 
The soldiers.to the barks to share.*— 
The Monk approach'd and homage paid ; 
" And art thou come," King Robert said,' 



t 
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" So £ar, to bless us ere we part ?"— 

— *^ My Liege^ and with a loyal heart !-— 

But other charge I have to tell/'— « 

And spoke the hest of IsabeL 

— *' Now by Saint Giles," the Monarch cried^ 

'' This moires me much !<»-this morning tide, 

I sent the stripling to Saint Bride, 

With my commandment there to bide."— 

— -^' Thither he came the portress show'd. 

But there, my Liege, made brief abode."— 

IX. 
^' 'Twas I/' said Edward, '' found employ 
Of nobler import for the boy. 
Deep pondering in my anxious mind, 
A fitting messenger to find. 
To bear thy written mandate o'er 
To Cuthbert on the Carrick shore, 
I chanced, at early dawn, to pass 
The chapel gate to snatch a mass* 
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I found the stripling on a tomb 
Low-seatedy weeping for the doom 
That gave his youth to convent-gloom. 
I told my purpose^ and his eyes 
Flash'd joyful at the glad surprise. 
He bounded to the skiff^ the sail 
Was spread before a prosperous gale, 
And well my charge he hath obey'd ; 
For^ see I the ruddy signal made. 
That Clifford, with his merry«men all. 
Guards carelessly our father's hall." 

" O wild of thought, and hard of heart T 
Answered the Monarch, '^ on a part 
Of such deep danger to employ 
A mute, an orphan, and a boy ! 
Unfit fbr flight, unfit for strife, 
VVithdut a tongue to plead for life ! 
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Now, were my right restored by Heaven^ 
EdwarcT, my crowh I would have given. 
Ere, thrust on such adventure wild, 
I perird thus the helpless child."—- 
-—Offended half, and half submiss, 
^* Brother and Liege, of blame like this/' 
Edward replied, '' I little dream'd. 
A stranger messenger, I deem'd> 
Might safest seek the beadsman's cell. 
Where all thy squires are known so well. 
Noteless his presence, sharp his sense. 
His imperfection his defence. 
If seen, none can his errand guess ; 
If ta'en, his words no tale express — 
Methinks, too, yonder beacon's shine. 
Might expiate greater £iult than mine."— ^ 
'' Rash," said King Robert, '^ was the deed-*— 
But it is done,— Emb^k with speed !— 
Good Father, say to Isabel 
How this unhappy chance befel ; 
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If well we thrive on yonder shoie. 
Soon shall my cave her page restore* 
Our greeting to our. sister bear« 
And think of us in mass and prayer/'-«- 

XL 
" Ay !"— said the Priest, " while this poor hand 
Can chalice raise or cross command. 
While my old voice has accents' use. 
Can Augustine forget The Bruce !" 

Then to his side Lord Ronald pressed, 

« 

And whispered, " Bear thou this request. 
That when by Bruce's side I fight. 
For Scotland's crown and freedom's right. 
The princess grace her knight to bear 
Some token of her favouring care ; 
It shall be shown where England's best 
May shrink to see it on my crest. 
And for the boy.*— since weightier care 
For royal Bruce the times.prepare. 



18 THE LORD OF THE ISLES. Cuwto T. 

The helpless youth is Ronald's charge. 
His couch my plaid, his fence my targe."-— 
He ceased ; for many an eager hand 
Had urged the barges from the strand. 
Their number was a score and ten. 
They bore thrice three«score chosen men. 
With. such small force did Bruce at last 
The dye for death or empire cast ! 

XII. 
Now on the darkening main afloat. 
Ready and manned rocks every boat ; 
Beneath their oars the ocean's might 
Was dash'd to sparks of glimmering light. 
Faint and more faint, as off they bore, 
Their armour glanced against the shore. 
And, mingled with the dashing tide. 
Their murmuring .voices distant died.— 
^' God speed them !" said the Priest, as dark 
On distant billows glides each bark ; 
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''- O Heaven ! when swords for freedom shine^ 

And monarch's rights the cause is thine ! 

Edge doubly every patriot blow ! 

Beat down the banners of the foe 1 

And be it to the Nations known^ 

That Victory is froin God alone !"— 

As up the hill his path he drew. 

He tum'd his blessings to renew. 

Oft tum'd, till on the darken'd coast 

All traces of their course were lost ; 

Then slowly bent to Brodick tower. 

To shelter for the evening hour, 

xin. 

In night the fairy prospects sink. 
Where Cumray's isles with verdant link 
Close the fair entrance of the Clyde ; 
The woods of Bute no more descried 
Are gone — and rn the placid sea 
The rowers plied their task with glee. 
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While hands that knightly lances bore 
Impatient aid the labouring oar. 
The half-faced moon shone dim and pale^ 
And glanced against the whiten'd sail; 
But on that ruddy beacon-light 
Each steersman kept the helm aright. 
And oft^ for such the King's command^ 
That all at oncQ might; reach the strand^ 
From boat to boat loud shout and. hail 
Warn'd them to crowd or slacken sail. 
South and by west the armada bore^ 
And near at length the Carrick shore. 
As less and less the distance grows^ 
High and more high the beacon rose ; 
The lights that seem'd a twinkling star. 
Now blazed portentous^ fierce, and far. 
Dark-red the heaven above it glow'd. 
Dark-red the sea beneath it flow'd. 
Red rose the rocks on ocean's brim^ 
In blood-red light her islets swim ; 
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Wild scream the dazzled sea-fowl gave^ 

Dropp'd from their crags on plashing wave. 

The deer to distant covert drew^ 

The black-cock deemed it day, and crew. 

Like some tall castle given to flame. 

O'er half the land the lustre came. 

'^ Now, good my liege, and brother sage. 

What think ye of mine elfin page ?"— 

" Row on l" the noble King replied, 

" We'll learn the truth whate'er betide ; 

Yet sure the beadsman and the child 

Could ne'er have waked that beacon wild."— 

XIV. 
With that the boats approach'd the land. 
But Edward's grounded on the sand ; 
The eager knight teap'd in the sea 
Waist-deep, and first oil i^ore was he, 
Though every barge-si hardy band 
Contended which should :g«in the land. 
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When that strange lights which, seen afar^ 
Seem'd steady as the polar star^ 
Now^ like a prophet's fiery chair^ 
Seem'd travelling the realms of air. 
Wide o'er the sky the splendour glows^ 
As that portentous meteor rose ; 
Helm^ axe^ and falchion^ glittered bright^ 
And in the red and dusky light 
His comrade's face each warrior saw^ 
Nor marvell'd it was pale with awe. 
Then high in air the beams were lost. 
And darkness sunk upon the coast.— 
Ronald to Heaven a prayer address'd^ 
And Douglas cross'd his dauntless breast ; 
" Saint James protect us V Lennox cried. 
But reckless Edward spoke aside, 
'' Deem'st thou, Kirkpatrick, in that flame 
Red Comyn's angry spirit came. 
Or would thy dauntless heart endure 
Once more to make assurance sure ?"-— 
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" Hush !** said The Bruce^ *^ we soon shall kiiow. 

If this be sorcerer's empty show^ 

Or stratagem of soudiem foe. 

The moon shines out-— upon the sand 

Let every leader rank his band.''-^ 

XV, 

Faintly the moon's pale beams supply 
That ruddy light's unnatural dye ; 
The dubious cold reflection lay 
On the wet sands and quiet bay« 
Beneath the rocks King Robert drew 
His scatter'd files to order due^ 
Till shield compact and serried spear 
In the cool light shone blue and dear* 
Then down a path that sought the tide. 
That speechless page was seen to glide ; 
He knelt him lowly on the sand. 
And gave a scroll to Robert's hand. 
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" A torcli/' the Monarch cried ; *' What ho ! 
Now shall we Cuthbert's tidings know."— 
But evil news the letters balre^ > 
The Clifford's force was strong and ware^ 
Augmented^ too^ that very morn^ 
By mountaineers who came with Lorn. 
Long harrow'd by oppressor's hand^ 
Courage and faith. had tied the land^ 
And over Carriek, dark and deep^ 
Had sunk dejection's iron sleep.— 
Cuthbert had seen that beacon-flame^ 
Unwitting from what source it came. 
Doubtful of perilous events 
Edward's mute messenger he sent^ 
If Bruce deceived should venture o'er^ 
To warn him firom the &tal shore. 

XVI. 

As round the torch the leaders crowds 
Bruce read these chilling news aloud. 
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'* What coundl, ndbks^ have we now?-!* 
To ambiuh us m green-wood bought 
And take the diance which &te may send 
To brmg our ^nt^xpme to end. 
Or shall we turn us to die main 
As exiles^ and embark again ?-^ 
Answ^d fierce Edward, " Hap what may. 
In Carrick, Carrick's Lord must stay. 
I would not minatrels told the tale. 
Wild-fire or meteor made us quail/'— 
Anawer'd the Dou^^, ^ if my liege 
May win yon widls by tfbtma or siege,, 
Then were each brave and patriot heart 
Kindled of new for lot^ part'* — 
Answer'd Lord £onald, '* Not for ahame. 
Would I diat aged Torquil eame. 
And foiind, for all our empty boast. 
Without a blow we fltd the coast. 
I will not credit that this land. 
So fiuned for waslike heart and hand, 

VOL. X. B 
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The nurse of Wallace and of Bnice^ 

Will long with t3rrant8 hold a truce."*--. 

*' Prove we our fat&^the brunt we'll bide l*'j 

So Boyd and Haye and Lennox cried ; 

So said^ so vow'd^ the leaders all; 

So Bruce resolved : " And in my hall 

Since the bold Southern make their home^ 

The hour of payment soon shall come^ 

When with a rough and rugged host 

Clifford may reckon to his cost 

Meantime^ through well*known bosk and dell^ 

I'll lead where we may shelter well."— ^ 

XVII. 
Now ask you whence that wond'rous light> 
Whose fairy glow beguil'd their sight P^-^ 
It ne'er was known-— yet grey4iair'd eld 
A superstitious credence held> 
That never did a mortal hand 
Wake its broad glare on Carrick strand ; 
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Nay^ and that on the self-same night 

When Bruce cross'd o'er, still gleams the light 

Yearly it gleams o'er mount and moor^ 

And glittering wave and crimson'd shore — 

But whether beam celestial^ lent 

By Heaven to aid the King's descent. 

Or fire heU-kindled from beneath. 

To lure him to deleat and death. 

Or were it but scmie meteor strange. 

Of such as oft through midnight range. 

Startling the traveller Jate imd lone, 

I know not— and it ne'er was known. 

XVIIL 
Now up the rock|r pass they drew. 
And Ronald, t6 his promise true. 
Still made his arm the stripling's stay. 
To aid him on the rugged way. 
" Now cheer thiee, simple Amadine ! 
Why throbs that silly h^art of thine ?"— 



88 THE LOBD OF THE ISLES. Canto V. 

— >That name the pirates to thdr slave^ 
(Iti Gaelic 'tis the Changeling) gave— 
'^ Dost tliou not rest thee on my arm ? 
Do not my plaid*f<dds hold thee warm ? 
Hath not the wild bull's treble hide 
This targe for thee and me supplied ? 
Is not Clan-CoUa's sword of sted ^ 
And/ trembler^ canst thou terror feel ? 
Cheer thee, and still that throbbing heart ; 
From Ronald's guard thou shalt not part/'— - 
•— O ! many a shafts at random sent> 
Finds mark the archer little meant 1 
And many a word, at random spoken. 
May sooth or wound a heart that's broken 1 
Half sooth'd, half griei^, half terrified. 
Close drew the page to Ronald's, side ; 
A wild delirious thrill of joy 
Was in that hour of agony. 
As up the sttiepy pass he strove. 
Fear, toil> and sorrow, lost in love f 
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XIX. 

The barrier of that iron shore^ 

The rock's steep ledge, is now climb'd o'er ; 

And from the castle's distant wall. 

From tower to tower the warders call : 

The sound swings over land and sea. 

And marks a watchful enemy.**— 

They gain'd the Chase, a wide domain' 

Left for the Castle's sylvan reign, 

(Seek not the s cene - t he axe, the plough. 

The boor's dull fence, have manr'd it now) 

But then, soft swept in velvet green 

The plain with many a glade between. 

Whose tangled alleys far invade 

The depth of the brown forest shade* 

Here the tall fern obscured the lawn. 

Fair shelter for the spmtive firan ; 

There, tufted dose with copse-wood green. 

Was many a swelling hillock seen ; 
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And all around was verdure meet 
For pressure of the fidries' feet. 
The glossy holly loved the Park^ 
The yew-tree lent its shadow dark^ 
And many an old oak^ worn ^nd bare. 
With all its shiver'd boughs^ was there. 
Lovely between^ the moon-beams fell 
On lawn and hillock, glade and delL 
The gallant Monarch sigh'd to see 
These glades so loved in childhood ftee^ 
Bethinking that, as outlaw now. 
He ranged beneath the forest bough. 

XX. 

Fast o'er the moon-light Ghase they sped. 
Well knew the band that measured tread. 
When, in retreat or in advance. 
The serried warriors moye at once ; 
And evil were the luck, if dawn 
Descried them on the open lawn. 
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Copses they traverse, brooks they cross. 
Strain up the bank and o'er the moss. 
From the exhausted page's brow 
Cold drops of toil are streaming now ; 
With effort faint and lengthen'd pause. 
His weary step the stripling draws. 
'* Nay, droop not yet l" the warrior said; 
" Come, let me give thee ease and aid ! 
Strong are mine arms, and little care 
A weight so slight as thine to bear— 
What ! wilt thou not ?— capricious boy !— 
Then thine own limbs and strength employ. 
Pass but this night» and pass thy care, 
111 place thee with a lady fair. 
Where thou shalt tune thy lute to tell 
How Ronald loves fiiir Isabel !"~ 
Worn ovLtf dishearten'd and dismay'd. 
Here Ainadine let go. the plaid ; 
His trembling limbs their aid refuse. 
He sunk among the midnight dew9 ! 



ss 
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XXL 

What may be done ?-^the mgbt is gone-*- 
The Bruce's band moves swiftly on- 
Eternal shame^ if at the brunt 
Lord Ronald grace not battle's fironrl^* 
" See yonder oaky within whose trunk 
Decay a darkened cell hath sunk— 
Enter^ and rest thee there a ^mc^ 
Wrap in my pWd thy limbs, tiy ftce. 
I will not be^ heiieye me, &r; 
But must not qpik the roiks of war» 
Well will I mark the boeky bovme. 
And soon^ to guard thee henoe^ return^— 
Nay^ weep not so, thou simple boy f 
But sleep in peace, and wake in joy."— 
In sylvan lodging dose bestow'd. 
He placed the page, and onward strode 
With strength put fopA, o'er moss and brook. 
And soon the mardiing band o'ettook. 
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XXII. 
Thus strangely left, long sobb'd and wept 
The page, till, wearied out, he slept.— 
A rough voice waked his diemiiM ■** Nay^ here^ 
Here by this thiokety poss'd the deer— 
Beneath that oak old Ryno staid*— 
What have we here !«-«« Scottish plaid. 
And in its folds a stripling laid ?-*- 
Come forth ! thy name and business tell !-» 
What, silent?— 4hen I guess Aee well^ 
The spy that sought M, Cuthberf s oell^ 
Wafted fiom Arran yester mom-^ 
Come^ comrades, we will strait return. 
Our Lord may choose the rack should teach 
To this young lurcher use of qpeech. 
Thy bow-strings till I bind him fast"— 
*^ Nay^ but be weeps and stands aghast ; 
Unbound well lead him, fear it not ; 
'Tis a fair striplings though a Soot."-^ 

b2 
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The hunters to the castle sped^ 
And there the hapless captive led. 

XXIII. 
Stout Clifford in the casde-court 
Prepared him for the morning sport ; 
And now with Lorn held deep discourse. 
Now gave command for hound and horse. 
War-steeds and palfreys paw'd the ground. 
And many a deer-dog howl'd around. 
To Amadine, Lom's well-known word 
Hepl3ring to that Southern Lord, 
Mix'd with this clanging din, might seem 
The phantasm of a fever'd dream. 
The tone upon his ringing ears 
Came like the ^sounds which fancy hears. 
When ia rude waves or roaring winds 
Some wordby of woe the muser finds. 
Until more loudly and more near. 
Their speech arrests the page's ear. 
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xxiv: 

« And was she thus," said Clifford, "lost ? 
The priest will rue it to his cost 1 
What says the monk ?"— " The holy Sire ' 
Owns, that, in masquer's quaint attire. 
She sought his skiff, disguised, unknown 
To all except to him alone. 
But, says the priest, a bark from Lorn' 
Laid them aboard that very mom. 
And pirates seized her for their prey. 
He proffer'd ransom-gold to pay. 
And they agreed.— but, e'er told o'er. 
The winds blow loud, the billows roar ; 
They severed, and they met no more. 
He deems— siich tempest vez'd the coast-^ 
Ship, crew, and fugitive, were lost. 
-—So let it be, with the disgrace 
And scandal of her lofty race! 



36 TBK LOKP OF THE ISLES. Cottto F. 

Thrice better she had ne'er been born. 
Than brought her in&my on Lorn !" 

XXV. 
Lord Cliflbrd now the eaptive spied ;••-. 
^^ Whom, Herbert, hast thoa there i" he cried. 
^' A spy -vfBs seized widdn the Chase, 
An hollow oak his lurking places" 
What tidings can the youth afford ?"•«-• 
He plays the mute."-^'' Then noose a oord-* 
Unless brave Lorn reverse the doom 
For his plaid's sake."—'' Claa^CoUa's loom/' 
Said Lorn, whose careless glances trace 
Rather the vesture than the face, 
" Clan-Colla's dames such tartans twine ; 
Wearer nor plaid daims care of min#. 
Give him, if my advice you crave> 
His own scathed oak ; and let him wave 
In air, unless, by terror wrung, 
A frank confession find his tongue— 



f€ 



f€ 



Canio r. THE LOBD OF THE X8LKS. 37 

Nor shall he die without his rite ; 

— Thou^ Angus Roy, attend the sight. 

And give Clan-Colla's dirge thy breath. 

As they convey him to his death."-— 

'' O brother I cruel to the last !"— 

Through the poor captive's bossom pass'd 

The thought, but, to his purpose true. 

He said not, though he sigh'd, '' Adieu I"— « 

XXVL 
And will he keep his purpose still. 
In sight of that last dosing ill. 
When one poor breath, one single word. 
May freedom, sa£ety> li&, afford ? 
Can he resist the instinctive call. 
For life that bids us barter all ?— 
Love, strong as death, his heart hath steel'd. 
His nerves hath strung-^-he will not yield ! 
Since that poor breath, thi^ little wm'd. 
May yield Lord Ronald to the sword.— 
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Clan-Colla's dirge is pealing wide^ 
The griesly headsman by his side; 
Along the green-wood Chase they bend^ 
And now their march has ghastly end ! 
That old and shatter'd oak beneath. 
They destine for the place of death. 
— >What thoughts are his, while all in vain 
His eye for aid explores the plain ? 
What thoughts, while, with a dizzy ear. 
He hears the death-prayer mutter'd near ? 
And must he die such death accurst. 
Or will that bosom-secret burst ? 
Cold on his brow breaks terror's dew. 
His trembling lips are livid blue ; 
The agony of parting life 
Has nought to match that moment's strife ! 

XXYII. 

But other witnesses are nigh. 
Who mock at fear, uid death defy [ 
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Soon as the dire lament was play'd. 

It waked the lurking ambuscade. 

The Island Lord look'd forth^ and spied 

The cause^ and loud in fury cried^ 

'' By Heaven they lead the Page to die^ 

And mock me in his agony ! 

They shall abye it !"— On his arm 

Bruce laid strong graspy '^ They shall not harm 

A ringlet of the stripling^s hair ; 

But, till I give the word^ forbear. 

— Douglas^ lead fifty of our force 

Up yonder hollow water-course. 

And couch thee mid- way on the wold. 

Between the flyers and their Hold : 

A spear above the copse display'd. 

Be signal of the ambush made. 

—Edward, with forty spearmen, straight 

Through yonder copse approach the gate, * 

And, when thou hear'st the battle-din. 

Rush forward, and the passage win, '^ 
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Secure the drawbridge-Hitonii the port-- 
A.nd man and guard the castle*court.«-» 
The rest move slowly forth with me. 
In shelter of the forest tree. 
Till Douglas at his post I see." 

XXVIIL 
Like war-horse eager to rush on, 
Compell'd to wait the signal blown. 
Hid, and scarce hid, by green-wood bough. 
Trembling with rage, stands Eonald now. 
And in his grasp his sword gleams blue. 
Soon to be dyed with deadlier hue*— - 
Meanwhile the Bruce, with steady eye. 
Sees the dark death-train moving by. 
And heedful measures oft the space, 
The Douglas and his band must trace. 
Ere they can reach their destined ground. 
Now sinks the dirge's wailing sound. 
Now cluster round the direfiil tree 
That slow and solemn company. 
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While hymn mistaned and muttered prayer 
The victim for his fete |wepare. — 
What glances o*er the green-wood shade?*— 
The spear that marks the ambuscade I-^ 
" Now, noble Chief ! I leave thee loose ; 
Upon them, Ronald r said The Bruce. 

XXIX. 

" The Bmee, The Bruce !" to well-known cry 
His native rocks and woods reply. 
" The Bruce, The Brucel" in that dread wwrd 
Hie knell of hundred deaths was heax& 
The astonished Seuthem gazed at first. 
Where the wild tempest was to burst. 
That waked in that presaging name. 
Before, behind, around it came ! 
Half-arm'd, surprised, on every side 
Hemm'd in, heVd down, they bled and died. 
Deep in the ring the Bruce engaged. 
And fierce Clan*Colla's broad-sword raged ! 
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Full soon the few who fought were sped^ 
Nor better was their lot who fled/ 
And metf 'mid terror's wild career. 
The Douglas's redoubted spear 1 
Two hundred yeomen on that'mom 
The castle left, and none return. 

- XXX. 

Not (Ml their flight press'd Ronald's brand, 
A gentler duty claim'd his hand. 
He raised the page, where on the plain 
His fear had sunk him with the slain ; 
And, twice that mom, sur|»rise well near 
Betray'd the secret kept by fear. 
Once, when, with life returning, came 
To the boy's lip Lord Ronald's name. 
And hardly recollection drown'd 
The accents in a murmuring sound ; 
And once, when scarce he could resist 
The Chieftain's care to loose the vest, 
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Drawn tightly o'er His labouring breast. 
But then The Bruce's bugle blew^ 
For martial work was yet to da 

xxxr. 

A harder task fierce Edward waits. 
Ere signal given> the castle-gates 

His fiiry had assail'd ; 
Such was his wonted reckless mood^ 
Yet desperate valour oft made good^ 
Even by its daring, venture rude, 

. Where prudence might have fjdl'd. 
Upon the bridge his strength he threw^ 
And struck the iron chain in two 

By which its planks arose ; 
The warder next his axe's edge 
Struck down upon the threshold ledge, 
'Twixt door afid post a ghastly wedge ! 

The gate they may not close. 
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Well fought the Southern in the £ray^ 
Clifford and Lorn fought well that day. 
But stubborn Edward forced his way 

Against, an hundred foes. 
Xoud came the cry, " The Bruce, The Bruce !" 
No hope or in defence or truce. 
Fresh combatants pour in ; 
Mad with success, and drunk with gore. 
They drive the struggling foe before. 

And ward on ward they win. 
Unsparing was the vengeful sword. 
And limbs were lopp'd and lifo«blood poured. 
The cry of death and conflict roar'd. 

And fearful was the din t 
The startling horses plunged and flung, 
Clamour'd the dogs till turrets rung. 

Nor sunk the fearful cry. 
Till not a foeman was there found 
Aliv^, save those who on the ground 
Groaned in their agony ! 
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XXXII. 

The valiant ClifiHrd is no more ; 

On Ronald'i faroadHsword fltream'd liis gore. 

But better hap had he of Lom^ 

Who^ by the ^oenum backward bome^ 

Yet gain'd with slender train the port^ 

Where lay his bark beneath the fort, 

And cat the cable loose. 
Short were his shrift in that debate. 
That hour of fury and of fiite. 

If Lorn encountered Bruce i 
Then long and loud the victor shout 
From turret and from tourer rung out^ 

The rugged vaults readied ; 
And from die donjon tower on high^ 
The men of Carrick may descry 
Saint Andrew's cross> in blazonry 

Of sQver, wavmg wide I 
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* 



XXXIII. 
The Bruce hath won his father's haU ! 
— '^ Welcome, brave friends and comrades ail^ 

Welcome tp mirth ^and joy 
The first, the last, is welcome here. 
From lord and chieftain, prince and peer. 

To this poor speechless boy. 
Great God ! once more my sirens abode 
Is mine — behold the floor I trode 

In tottering infancy ! 
And there the vaulted arch, whose sound 
Echoed my joyous shout and bound 
In boyhood, and that rung around 

To youth's unthinking glee ! 
O first, to thee, all-gracious Heaven, 
Then to my friends, my thanks be given I' 
He paused a space, his brow be cross'd*— • 
Then on the board his sword he toss'd. 
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i 

Yet steaming hot ; with Southern gate 
From hilt to point 'twas crimson'd o'er. 

XXXIV. 

" Bring here," he said, " the mazers four. 

My noble fathers loved of yore. 

Thrice let them circle round the board. 

The pledge, fair Scotland's rights restored ! 

And he whose lip shall touch the wine. 

Without a vow as true as mine. 

To hold both lands and life at nought. 

Until her freedom shall be bought, — 

Be brand of a disloyal Scot, 

And lasting infamy his lot ! 

Sit, gende friends ! our hour of glee 

Is brief, we'll spend it joyously ! 

Blithest of all the sun's bright beams. 

When betwixt storm and storm he gleams. 

Well is our country's work begun. 

But more, &r more, must yet be done !— 
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Speed ineflsengers the country through ; 
Arouse old friends, and gather new ; 
Warn Lanark's knights to gird their mailj 
Rouse the brave sons of Teviotdale^ 
Let Ettrick's arciiers sharp their darts. 
The fiiirest forms, the truest hearts I 
Call all, call all ! from Reedswair-path, 
To the wild confines of Cape- Wrath ; 
Wide let the news through Scotland ring. 
The Northern Eagle cli^s his wing !"— 
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wHOj that shared them^ ever shall forget 

The emotions of the spirit-rousing time^ 
When breathless in the mart the couriers met, 

Early and late^ at evening and at prime ; 
When the loud cannon and the merry chime 

Hail'd news on news^ as field on field was won, 
Wh^ Hope, long doubtful, doar'd at length sublime^ 

And our glad eyes, awake ad day begun, 
Watch'd Joy's broad banner rise, to meet the rising sun ! 

I •, >-• " " . ••• • 
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O these were hours^ when thrilling joy repaid 

A long^ long course of darkness^ doubts, and fears ! 
The heart-sick faintness of the hope delay'd. 

The waste, the woe, the bloodshed, and the tears. 
That tracked with terror twenty rolling years. 

All was forgot in that blithe jubilee ! 
Her down-cast eye even pale Affliction rears. 

To sigh a thankful prayer, amid the glee. 
That hail'd the Despot* s fall, and peace and liberty ! 

Such news o'er Scotland's hills triumphant rode. 

When 'gainst the invaders tum'd the battle's scale. 
When Bruce's banner had victorious flow'd 

O'er Loudoun's mountain, and in Ury*s vale ; 
When English blood oft deluged Douglas-dale, 

And fiery Edward routed stout St John, 
When Randolph's war-cry swelled the southern gale. 

And many a fortress, town, and tower, was won. 
And Fame still sounded forth fresh deeds of glory done. 
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IL 
Blithe tidings flew from Baron's tower^ 
To peasant's cot, to forest-bower. 
And waked the solitary cell. 
Where lone Saint Bride's recluses dwell. 
Princess no more, £iir Isabel, 

A vof ress of the order now. 
Say, did the rule that bid thee wear 
Dim veil and woollen scapulaire. 
And reft thy locks of dark-brown hair. 

That stem and rigid vow. 
Did it condemn the transport high. 
Which glisten'd in thy watery eye. 
When minstrel or when palmer told 
Each fresh exploit of Bruce the bold ?— 
And whose the lovely form, that shares 
Thy anxious hopes, thy fears, thy prayers ? 
No sister she of convent shade ; 
So say these locks in lengthen'd braid. 
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So say the blushes and the sighs. 
The tremors that unbidden rise. 
When, mingled with The Bruce's fame. 
The brave Lord Ronald's praises came. 

III. 
Believe, his father's castle won. 
And his bold enterprize begun, 
That Bruce's earliest cares restore 
The speechless page to Arran's shore ; 
Nor think that long the quaint disguise 
Concealed her from a sister's eyes ; 
And sister-like in love they dwell 
In that lone convent's silent cell. 
There Bruce's slow assent allows 
Fair Isabel the veil and vows ; 
And there, her sex's dress regained. 
The lovely Maid of Lorn remain'd, 
Unnamed, unknown, while Scotland far 
Resounded with the din of war ; 
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And many a month, and many a day^ 
In calm seclusion wore away. 

These days, these months, to years had worn. 
When tidings of high weight were borne 

To that lone island's shore ;— - 
Of all the Scottish conquests made 
By the first Edward's ruthless blade. 

His son retain'd no more, 
Northward of Tweed, but Stirling's towers, 
Beleaguer'd by King Robert's powers ; 

And they took term of truce, 
If England's King should not relieve 
The siege ere John the Baptist's eve. 

To yield them to The Bruce. 
England was roused on every side 
Courier and post and herald hied. 

To summon prince and peer. 
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At Berwick-bounds to meet their Liege^ 
Prepared to raise iaxt Stiriing^s siege^ 

With buckler, brandy and spear. 
The term was nigh— •they muster'd fast^ 
By beacon and by bugle^blaat 

Forth. marshaU'd for the field ; 
There rode each knight of noble name^ 
There England's hardy archers came^ 
The land they trode seem'd all on flame, 

With banner, blade, and shield ! 
And not famed England's powers alone, 
Renown'd in arms, the summons own ; 

For Neustria's knights obejr'd, 
Gascogne hath lent her horsemen good. 
And Cambria, but of late subdued^ 
Sent forth her mountain^^nukitude. 
And Connoght pour'd from waste and wood 
Her hundred tribes, whose sceptre rude 

Dark Eth O'Connor sway'd. 
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V. 

Right to devoted Caledon 

The storm of war rolls slowly on. 

With menace deep and dread ; 
So the dark clouds, with gathering power. 
Suspend a while the threaten'd shower. 
Till every peak and summit lower 

Round the pale pilgrim's head. 
Not with such pilgrim's startled eye 
King Robert mark'd the tempest nigh ! 

Resolved the brunt to bide. 
His royal summons wam'd the land» 
That all who own'd their King's command 
Should instant take the spear and brand. 

To combat at his side. 
O who may tell the sons of &me. 
That at King Robert's bidding came. 

To battle for the right ! 

c2 
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From Cheviot to the shores of Ross^ 
From Solway-Sands to Marshal's-Moss, 

All boun'd them for the fight. 
Such news the royal courier tells, 
Who came to rouse dark Arran's dells ; 
But farther tidings must the ear 
Of Isabel in secret hear. ' 

These in her cloister walk, next mom^ 
Thus shared she with the Maid of Lorn. 

VI. 
" My Edith^ can I tell how dear 
Our intercourse of hearts sincere 

Hath been to Isabel ? — ^ 

Judge then the sorrow of my heart. 
When I must say the words. We part i 

The cheerless convent-cell 
Was not, sweet maiden, made for thee ; 
Go thou where thy vocation free 

On happier fortunes fell. 
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Nor^ Edith^ judge thyself hetta.j'd. 
Though Robert knows that Loin's high Maid 
And bis poor silent page were one* 
Versed in the fickle heart ofman. 
Earnest and anxious bath he look'd 
How Ronald's heart the message brook'd 
That gave him^ with her last farewell. 
The charge of Sister Isabel, 
To think upon thy better right. 
And keep the faith his promise plight 
Forgive him for thy sister's sake. 
At first if vain repinings wake— - 

Long since that mood is gone ; 
Now dwells he on thy juster claims. 
And ofl his breach of fiuth he blames- 
Forgive him for thine own !"— 

VIL 

" No ! never to Lord' Ronald's bower 
Will I again as paramour"— 
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^' Nay, hush tliee, too impatient maid. 
Until my final tale be said!**- 
The good King Robert would engage 
Edith once more his elfin page. 
By her own heart, and her own eye. 
Her lover's penttenoe to try—* 
Safe in his royal charge, and free, 
^ Should such thy final purpose be, 
Again unknown to seek the cell. 
And live and die with Isabel."-* 
Thus spoke the maid*— King Robert's eye 
Might have some glance of policy ; 
Dunstafihage had the monarch ta'en. 
And Lorn had own'd. Kii^ Robert's reign ; 
Her brother had to England fled. 
And there in banishment was dead ; 
Ample, through exile, death, and flight, 
O'er tower and land was Edith's right ; 
This ample right o'er tower and land 
Were safe in Ronald's faithful hand. 
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VIIL 
Embarmas'd eye and bhuabizig chedc 
Pleasuie, and i^iame, and fear bespeak 1 
Yet mudi the reasoning fiditii made ; 
" Her sister's ftith she must upbsatd^ 
Who gave such secret^ dark and dear^ 
In council to another's ear* 
Why should she leave the peaceful cell ?-~ 
How should she part with Isabel ?•— 
How wear that strange attire agen ?-— 
How risk herself 'midst martial men !*- 
And how be guarded on the way ?•— 
At least she might entreat delay."— 
Elind Isabel^ with secret smile. 
Saw and forgave the maidenils wile, 
Rductant to be thought to move 
At the first call of truant love. 



1 



62 THE LOlU) OF THE ISLES. Canio VL 



IX. 

Oh, blame her not !— when zephyrs wake. 

The aspen's trembling leaves must shake ; 

When beams the sun through April's shower. 

It needs must bloom, the violet flower ; 

And Love, howe'er the maiden strive. 

Must with reviving hope revive ! 

A thousand soft excuses came. 

To plead his cause 'gainst virgin shame. 

Pledged by their sires in earliest youth. 

He had her plighted faith and truth-* 

Then, 'twas her Liege's strict command. 

And she, beneath his royal hand, 

A ward in person and in land :— 

And, last, she was resolved to stay 

Only brief space— one litde day— 

Close hidden in her safe disguise 

From all, but most from Ronald's eyes — 
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But once to see him more !— -nor blame 
Her wishr— to hear him name her name !•— 
Then^ to bear back to solitude 
The thought, he had his falsehood rued ! 
But Isabel, who long had seen 
Her pallid cheek and pensive mien. 
And well herself the cause might know. 
Though innocent, of Edith's woe, 
Joy'd, generous, that revolving time 
Gave means to expiate the crime. 
High glow'd her bosom as she said, 
" Well shall her sufferings be repaid !" — 
Now came the parting hour — a band 
From Arran's mountains left the land ; 
Their chief, Fitz- Louis, had the care 
The speechless Amadine to bear 
To Bruce, with honour, as behoved ^ 

To page the monarch dearl j loved. 
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X. 

The King had deCTi'd the oudden bright 

Should reach him long before the fight. 

But storms ai^d &te her course delay : 

It was on eve of batde-day. 

When o'er the Gillie's-hill she rode. 

The landscape like a furnace glow'd. 

And far as e'er the eye was bome> 

The lances waved like autumn-corn. 

In battles four beneath their eye. 

The forces of King Robert lie. 

And one below the hill was laid. 

Reserved for rescue and for aid ; 

And three, advanced, &rm'd vaward-line, 

'Twixt Bannock's brook and Ninian's shrine. 

Detach'd was each, yet each so nigh 

As well might mutual aid supply. 

Beyond, the Southern host appears, 

A boundless wilderness of spears. 
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Whose verge or rear the anxious eye 
Strove far, but strove in vain^ to spy. 
Thick flashing in the evening beam. 
Glaives^ lances^ biUs, and banners gleam ; 
And where the heaven join'd with the hill> 
Was distant armour flashing still. 
So wide, so far, the boundless host 
Seem'd in the blue horizon lost 

XL 
Down firom the hill the maiden pass'd. 
At the wild show of war aghast ; 
And traversed flrst the rearwaxd host. 
Reserved for aid where needed most. 
The men of Carrick and of Ayr, 
Lennox and Lanark too, were there. 

And all the western land ; 
With these the valiant of the Isles 
Beneath their chieftains rank'd their files. 

In many a plaided band. 
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There^ in the centre^ proudly raised. 
The Bruce's royal standard blazed. 
And there Lord Ronald's banner bore 
A galley driven by sail and oar. 
A wild, yet pleasing contrast, made 
Warriors in mail and plate array'd. 
With the plumed bonnet and the plaid 

By these Hebrideans worn; 
But O ! unseen for three long years, 
Dear was the garb of mountaineers 

To the fair maid of Lorn ! 
For one she look'd — ^but he was far 
Busied aniid the ranks of war-* 
Yet with afiection's troubled eye 
She mark'd his banner boldly fly. 
Gave on the countless foe a glance. 
And thought (m battle's desperate chance. 

xn. 

To centre of the vaward line 
Fitz-Louis guided Amadine. 
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Arm'd all on foot^ that host appears 
A serried mass of glimmering spears. 
There stood the Marchers' warlike band. 
The warriors there of Lodon's land; 
Ettrick and Liddell bent the yew, 
A band of archers fierce though few ; 
The men of Nith and Annan's vale. 
And the bold Spears of Teviotdale ; — 
The dauitless Douglas these obey. 
And the young Stuart's gentle sway. 
North-eastward by Saint Ninian's shrine. 
Beneath fierce Randolph's charge, combine 
The warriors whom the hardy North 
From Tay to Sutherland sent forth. 
The rest of Scotland's war-array 
With Edward Bruce to westward lay. 
Where Bannock, with his broken bank 
And deep ravine, protects their flank. 
Behind them, screen'd by sheltering wood. 
The gallant Keith, Lord Marshal, stood : 
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HU men-at-anns bear mace and lance^ 

And plumes that wave^ and helms that glance. 

Thus fair divided by the King, 

Centre, and right, and left-ward wing. 

Composed his front; nor distant far 

Was strong reserve to aid the war. 

And 'twas to front of this array. 

Her guide and Edith made their way. 

XIII. 
Here must they pause; for, in advance 
As far as one might pitch a lance. 
The Monarch rode along the van. 
The foe's approaching force to scan. 
His line to marshal and to range. 
And ranks to square, and fronts to change. 
Alone he rode— &om head to heel 
Sheathed in his ready arms oi steel ; 
Nor mounted yet on war-horse wight. 



Caaio VI. THE LOBD OF THE ISLES. 69 

Bat, till more near the shock of fight, 

Beiniiig a palfrey low and light 

A diadem of gold was set 

Above his bright steel bassinet. 

And dasp'd within its glittering twine 

Was seen the glove of Argentine ; 

Tnincheon or leading staff he lacks, » 

Bearing, instead, a battle*axe. 

He ranged his soldiers for the fight, 

Aoocmtred thus, in open sight 

Of either host-— Three bowshots far. 

Paused the deep front of England's war. 

And rested on their arms awhile. 

To dose and rank their warlike file. 

And hold high council, if that niglit 

Should view the strife, or dawning light. 

XIV. 
gay, yet fearful to behold. 
Flashing with steel and rough with gold. 
And bristled o'er with bills and spears. 
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With plumes and pennons waving fair» 
Was that bright battle*firont ! for there 

Rode England's King and peers : 
And who^ that saw the monarch ride. 
His kingdom battled by his side. 
Could then his direful doom foretell ! — 
Fair was his seat in knightly selle. 
And in his sprightly eye was set 
Some spark of the Plantagenet 
Though light and wandering was his glance, 
It flash'd at sight of shield and lance. 
'^ Know'st thou/' he said, " De Argentine, 
Yon knight who marshals thus their line ?" — 
'^ The tokens on his helmet tell 
The Bruce, my Liege : I know him well."— 
" And shall the audacious traitor brave 
The presence where our banners wave ?"«-> 
'^ So please my Liege," said Argentine, 
'' Were he but horsed on steed like mine. 
To give him £ur and knightly chance, 
I would adventure forth my lance.''^- 
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'' In battl&*da7," the King replied^ 
" Nice tourney rules are set aside, 
•^till must the rebel dare our wrath ? 
Set on him-— sweep him from our path V^mm 
And^ at King Edward's signal^ soon 
Dash'd firom the ranks Sir Henry Boune. 

XV. 

Of Hereford's high blood he came^ 

A race renown'd for knightly fame. 

He bum'd before his Monarch's eye 

To do some deed of chivalry. 

He spurr'd his steed, he couch'd his lance^ 

And darted on The Bruce at once. 

—As motionless as rocks, that bide 

The wrath of the advancing tide. 

The Bruce stood fast.-*£ach breast beat high. 

And dazzled was each gazing eye— 

The heart had hardly time to think. 

The eye-lid scarce had time to wink, 
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While on the King, like flash of flame, 
Spurr*d to full speed the war-horse came ! 
The partridge may the falcon mock^ 
If that slight palfrey stand the shock-— 
But, swerving from the Knight's career. 
Just as they met, Bruce shunn'd the spear. 
Onward the bafiled warrior bore 
His course — ^but soon his course was o'er 1 — 
High in his stirrups stood the King, 
And gave his battle-axe the swing. 
Right on De Boune, the whiles he pass'd. 
Fell that stem dint — ^the flrst-^the last !-^ 
Such strength upon the blow was put. 
The helmet crash'd like hazel-nut ; 
The axe-shaft, with its brazen clasp. 
Was shiver'd to the gauntlet grasp. 
Springs from the blow the startled horse. 
Drops to the plain the lifeless corse ; 
— First of that fatal field, how soon. 
How sudden, fell the' fierce De Boune ! 

12 
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XVi. 
One pitying glance the Monarch sped^ 
Where on the field his foe lay dead ; 
Then gently tum'd his palfr^s head. 
And, pacing back his sober way. 
Slowly he gain'd his- own array; 
There round their Ring their leaders crowd. 
And blame his recklessness aloud. 
That risk'd 'gainst each adventurous spear 
A life so valued and so dear. 
His broken weapon's shaft survey'd 
The King, and careless answer made,—- 
" My loss may pay my folly's tax ; 
I've broke my trusty battle-axe."— 
'Twas then Fitz-Louis, bending low^ 
Did Isabel's commission show ; 
Edith, disguised, at distance stands. 
And hides her blnkhes widi her hands. 

VOL. X. D 
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The monarch's brow has changed its hue^ 
Away the gory axe he threw. 
While to the seemii^ page he drew. 

Clearing war's terrors from his eye. 
Her hand with gentle ease he took. 
With such a kind protecting look. 

As to a weak and timid boy 
Might speak, that elder brother^s care 
And elder brother's love were there. 

XVII. 
/' Fear not," he said, '^ young Amadine !" 
Then whisper'd, " Still that name be thine. 
Fate plays her wonted fantasy. 
Kind Amadine, with thee and me. 
And sends thee herein doubtful hour. 
But soon we are b^ond her power ; 
For on this chosen battle-plain, 
Victor or vaxiqWidh'd, I remain. 
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Do thou to yonder hill repair ; 

The followerB of our host are there. 

And all who may not weapons bear.— 

Fitz-Louis^ have him in thy care.**— 

Joyful we meet| if all go well ; 

If notj in Arran's holy cell 

Thou must take peErt with Isabel ; 

For brave Lord Ronald^ too^ hath sworn, 

Not to regain the Maid of Lorn, 

(The bliss on earth he covets most,) 

Would he fbrsake his battle-post. 

Or shun the fortune that may fall 

To Bruce, to Scotland, and to all.— 

But, hark ! some p/ews these trumpets tell ; 

Forgive my haste— &rewell—^&rewell."— 

And in a lower voice he said, . 

" Be of good cheer— farewell, sweet maid I*'-^ 

XVIIL 
*' What train of dust, with trumpet-sound 
And glimmering spears, is wheeling round 
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Our leftward flank ?"««-tbe Monarch cried 

To Moray's Earl^ who rode beside. 

^' Lo ! round thy station pass the foes! 

Randolph^ thy wreath has lost a rose.''— 

The Earl his visor closed^ and said, 

^^ My wreath shall bloom, or life shall fade.— 

Follow, my household T— -And 4fa^y go 

Like lightning on the advancing £oe. 

*^ My Liege," sud noble Douglas then^ 

" Earl Randolph has but one to ten^ 

Let me go forth his band to aid 1"— 

^^" Stir not. The error he hath made, 

Let him amend it as he may ; 

I ivill not weaken mine array*"— 

Then loudly rose the conflict-cry. 

And Douglas's brave heart swell'd high,— 

" My Liege^" he said, '' with patient ear 

I must not Moray's death-knell hear !"— 

" Then go— but speed (thee back again."— 

Forth sprung the Douglas with his train; 
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But^ when they won a rising hill. 

He liade his followers hold them still.— 

" See, see ! the routed Southern fly f 

The Earl hath won the victory. 

Lo ! where yon steeds run masterless. 

His balnner towers above the press. 

Rein up ; our presence would impair 

The fiune we come too late to share."— 

Bitck to the host the Douglas rode. 

And soon glad tidings are abroad. 

That, Dayncourt by stout Randolph slain. 

His foUowiers fled with loosen'd rein.— 

That skirmish closed the busy day. 

And couch'd in battie's prompt array. 

Each army on their weapons lay. 

XIX. 

It was a night of lovely June, 
High rode in cloudless blue the moon, 
Demayet smiled beneath her ray ,* 
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Old Stirling's towers arose in light. 
And, twined in links of silver bright. 

Her winding rivet lay. 
Ah, gende planet ! other slight 
Shall greet thee next returning night. 
Of broken arms and banners tore. 
And marshes dark with human gore. 
And piles of slaughter'd men and horse. 
And Forth that floats the frequent corse. 
And many a wounded wretch to plain 
Beneath thy silver light in vain ! 
But now, from Englimd's host, the cry 
Thou hear'st of wassaill revelry. 
While from the Scottish legions pa»s 
The murmur'd prayer, the early mass I— 
Here, numbers had presumption given ; 
There, bands o*er-match*d sought aid from Heaven. 

XX. 

On Gillie's-hill, whose height commands 
The battle-field, fair Edith stands. 
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With serf and page unfit for war. 
To eye die conflict from a£ar. 
O ! with what doubtful agony 
She sees the dawning tint the sky I 
Now on the Ochils gleams the sun^ 
And glistens now Daoaayetdun ; 
Is it the lark that caiaok shrill, 

Is it the bittern's etely hum ? 
No ! — distant^ but increasing still. 
The trumpet's sound swells up the hill^ 
With the deep murmur of the drum. 
Responsive from the Scottish hbst^ 
Pipe-dang and bugle-sound were toss'd^ 
His breast and brow each soldier cross'd^ 

And started from the ground ; 
Arm'd Mid arra3r'd for instant fight. 
Rose archer^ spearmani squire and knight^ 
And in the pomp of battle bright ' 
The dread battalia frown'd. 
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XXI. 

Now onward^ and in open view; 

The countless ranks of England drew^ 
Dark rolling like the ocean-tide^ 
When the rough west liath chafed his pride^ 
And his deep roar sends cSiallenge wide 

To all that bars his way ! 
In front the gallant archers trode. 
The men-at-arms behind drem rode. 
And midmost of the phalanx broad 

The Monarch held his sway. 
Beside him many a war*horse fumes^ 
Around him waves a sea of plumes. 
Where many a knight in battle known. 
And some who spurs had furst braced on. 
And deem'd that fight should see them won. 

King EdwfU'd'B bests obey. 
De Argentine attendls his foiAt, 
With stout De Valance, Pembroke's pride. 
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Selected champions from the train^ 
To wait upoB his bridle*rein. 
Upon the Scottish ^ he gazed— 
—At once before his sight amazed^ 

Sunk banner^ spear^ and shield ; 
Each weapon-point is downward sent^ 
Each warrior to the ground is bent. 
" The rebels^ Argentine^ repent ! 

For pardon they have kneel'd."-— 
" Aye !— but they bend to other powers^ 
And other pardon sue than oiirs ! 
See where yon bare>foot Abbot stands^ 
And blesses them with lifted hands ! 
Upon the spot where they have kneel'd^ 
These men will die^ or win the field."<^ 
— " Then prove we if they die or win ! • 
Bid Gloster's Earl the %htbegin.'*>— 

XXIL 

Earl Gilbert waved his trundieon high^ 
Just as the Northern ranks arose^ 

d2 
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Signal for England's archery 

To halt and bend their bows. 
Then stepp'd each yeoman forth a pace. 
Glanced at the intervening space. 

And raised his left hand high ; 
To the right ear the cords they bxii^— 
— At once ten thousand bQW*strings ring, 

Ten thousand arrows fly ! 
Nor paused on the devoted %ot 
The ceasdess fury of theif shot ; 

As fiercely and as fast. 
Forth whistling came the grey^goose wing. 
As the wild hailostonies pelt and ring 

Adown -Decanber's blast 
Nor mountain targe of tough buU«>hide> 
Nor lowland mail, that storm may bide ; 
Woe, woe to Scotland's banner'd pride. 

If the fell shower may last ! 
Upon the right, behind the wood, 
Each by his steed diamounted, stood 

The Scottiflb diivaky ;«^ 
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-—With foot in stirrup^ hand on mane^ 
Fierce Edward Brace can scarce restrain 
His own keen hearty his eager train. 
Until the archers gain'd the pkin ; 

Then, " Mount, ye gallants free 1" 
He cried; and, vaulting from the ground. 
His saddle evary horseman found. 
On high their glittering crests they toss. 
As springs the wild-fire from the moss j 
The shield hangs down on every breast. 
Each ready lance is in the rest. 

And loud shouts Edward Bruce,*- 
" Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe ! 
We'll tame the terrors of their bow. 

And Cfut the bow-string loose 1" 

XXTIL 
Then spurs were dash'd in chargers' flanks. 
They rush'd among the archer ranks. 
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No spears were there the shock to let^ 
No stakes to turn the charge were set. 
And how shall yeoman's armour slight 
Stand the long lance and maee of might ? 
Or what may their short swords avails 
'Gainst barbed horse and shirt of moil ^ 
Amid their ranks the chargers sprung. 
High o'er their heads the weapons swung^ 
And shriek and groan and vengeful shout 
Give note of triumph and of rout ! 
Awhile, with stubborn hardihood. 
Their English hearts the strife made good ; 
Borne down at length on every side^ 
Compell'd to flight they scatter wide.— 
Let stags of Sherwood leap for glee. 
And bound the deer of Dallom-Lee ! 
The broken bows of Bannock's shore 
Shall in the green- wood ring no more I 
Round Wakefield's merry may-pole now. 
The maids may twine the summer bough. 
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May northward look with lotting glahoey 

For those that wont to lead the danoe^ 

For the blithe archers look in vain ! 

Broken, dispersed, in flight o'erta'en^ 

Pierced through, trode down, by thousands daiD, 

They cumber Bannodi's bloody plain. 

XXIV. 

The King with scorn behdd their flight 
^' Are these," he said, ^'^ our yeomen wight? 
Each braggart churl could boasf before^ 
Twelve Scottish lives hia baldric bore I 
Fitter to plunder diase or park. 
Than make a manly foe their mark.— 
Forward, each gentleman and knight 1 
Let gentle blood shew generous might. 
And chivalry redeem the fight [""^ 
To rigfatward of the wild afirayi 
The field shew'd isax and level way; 
But, in mid*space, the Bruoe's care 
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Had bored the geonnd with inaziy a pit. 
With turf and brushwood hidden yet. 

That form'd a ghastly snare. 
Rushing^ ten thousand horsemen came^ 
With spears in rest, and hearts on flame^ 

That panted for the shock I 
With blazing crests and banners spread. 
And trumpetodang and clamour dread. 
The wide plain thunder'd on their tread. 

As fiir as Stiffling rock. 
Downl down! in headlong overthrow. 
Horseman and horse, the foremost go. 

Wild floundering on the field ! 
The first are in destruction's g(^ge, 
Their followers wildly o'er them urge ;— • 

The knightly hehn and shield,. 
The mail, the acton, and the spear. 
Strong hand, high heart, are useless here 1 
Loud from the mass confused the cry 
Of dying waniors swells on high. 
And steeds that shriek in agony ! 
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They came like mountain-tonreiit.redl. 
That thunders o'er its rocky bed ; 
They broke like that sauie torrent's wave. 
When swalloVd by a darksome cave. 
Billows on billows burst and boil. 
Maintaining stiU the stem turmoil. 
And to their wild and tortured groan 
£adi adds new terrors of his own I 

XXV. 

Too strong in courage and in might 
Was England yet, to yield the fight 

Her noblest all are here ; 
Names that to fear were never known, . 
Bold Norfolk's Earl De Brothertcm, 

And Oxford's famed De Vere. 
There Gloster plied the bloody ^sword. 
And Berkley, Grey, and Hereford, 

Bottetonrt and Sansavere, 
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Ross^ Moiitague^ and Mauley^ came^ 
And Courtenay's pride^ and Percy's fiiine— 
Names known too well in Scotland's war^ 
At Falkirky Methven^ and Dunbar^ 
Blazed broader yet in after years> 
At Cressy red and fell Poitiers. 
Pembroke with these, and Argentine^ 
Brought up the rearward battle-line; 
With caution o'er the ground they tread. 
Slippery with blood and piled with dead. 
Till hand to hand in battle set> 
The bills with spears and axes met. 
And, closing dark on every side. 
Raged the full contest far and wide. 
Then was the strength of Douglas tried. 
Then proved was Randolph's generous pride,. 
And well did Stewart's actions grace 
The sire of Scotland's royal race ! 
Firmly they kept their ground;. 
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As finnly England onward piesa'd^ 
And down went nuuiy a noble crest, 
And rent was many a valiant breast, 
And Slaughter revell'd round. 

« 
XXVI. 
Unflinching foot 'gainst foot was set^ 
Unceasing blow by blow was met ; 

The groans of those who fell 
Were drown'd amid the shriller clangs 
That from the blades and harness rang^ 

And in the batde-yell. 
Yet fiist they fell, unheard, forgot. 
Both Southern fierce and hardy Scot i— 
And O ! amid that waste of life. 
What various motives fired the strife 1 
The aspiring Noble bled for fame. 
The Patriot for his country's claim ; 
This Knight 1:^ youthful strength to prove> 
And that to win his lady's, love^; 
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Some fought from raffian thirst of bloody 
From habit Bam.e, or hardihood. 
But ruffian stem^ and soldier good. 

The noble and the slave. 
From various cause the same wild road. 
On the same bloody morning, trode. 

To that dark inn, the Grave ! 

XXVII. 

The tug of strife to flag begins. 
Though neither loses yet nor wins. 
High rides the sun, thick rolls the dust. 
And feebler speeds the blow and thrust 
Douglas leans on his war-sword now. 
And Randolph wipes his bloody brow. 
Nor less had toil'd each Southern knight. 
From mom till mid-day in the fight. 
Strong' Egremont for air must gasp, 
Beauchamp undoes his visor^dasp. 
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And Montague must quit his spear, . 
And sinks thy falchion, bold De Yere 1 
The blows of Berkley fall less fast. 
And gallant Pembroke's bugle-blast 

Hath lost its Uvdy tone ; 
Sinks, Argentine^ thy battle word. 
And Perc3r's shout was fainter heard, 

" My merry-men, fight on !"— 

XXVIIL 
Bruce, with the pilot's wary eye. 
The slackening of the storm could spy. 
** One effort more, and Scotland's free I 
Lord of the Isles, my trust in thee 

Is firm as Ailsa-rock ; 
Rush on with Highland sword and tai^, 
I, with my Carridc spearmen, charge ; 

Now, forward to the shock l"-^ 
At once the spears were foanirard throwi^ 
Against the sun the broadswords shone ; 
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The pibroch lent its maddening tone. 
And loud King Robert's voice was. known** 
^' Carrick, press on— they fail, they fail I 
Press on, brave sons of Innisgail, 

' The foe is fainting fast ! 
Each strike for parent, child, and wife> 
For Scotland, liberty, and life,— - 
The battle cannot last I"— 

XXIX. 

The fresh and desperate onset bore 
The foes three furlongs back and more. 
Leaving their noblest in their gore. ' 

Alone, De Argentine 
Yet bears on high his red->cross shield,. 
Gathers lixe reliques of the field. 
Renews the ranks where they have reel'd. 

And still makes good the line. 
Brief strife, but fierce, his efforts raise, 
A bright, but ipomentary blaze. 
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Fair Edith heard the Southern shout. 
Beheld them turning from the rout, 
Heard the wild call their trumpets sent. 
In notes 'twixt jtriumph and lament 
That rallying force combined anew, 
Appear'd, in her distracted view. 

To hem the isles-men round ;^ 
" O God ! the combat they renew. 

And is no rescue found ! 
And ye that look thus tamely on, 
And see your native land o'erthrown, 
O ! are your hearts of flesh or stone ?"— - 

XXX, 

The multitude that watch'd afar. 
Rejected -from the ranks of war. 
Had not unmoved beheld the fight. 
When strove the firuce for Scotland's right ; 
Each heaet had caught the patriot spark. 
Old man and stripling, priest and derk. 
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Bondsman and serf; even female hand 
Stretch'd to the hatchet or the brand ; 
But^ when mute Amadme they heard 
Give to their zeal his signal-word^ 

A frenzy fired the throng; 
" Portents and miracles impeach 
Our sloth—- the dumb our duties teach— 
And he that gives the mute his speech^ 
Can bid the weak be strong. 
To usy as to our lords^ are given 
A native earthy a promised heaven ; 
To us^ as to our lords, belongs 
The vengeance for our nation's wrongs ; 
The choice, 'twixt death or freedom, warms 
Our breasts as theirs— To arms, to arms !"-^ 
To arms they flew, — axe, dub, or spear. 
And mimic ensigns high they rear, 
And, like a banner'd host a&r. 
Bear down on England's wearied war. 



Canto VL THE LORD OF Tfi£ ISLES* 95 



XXXL 

Already scatter'd o'er the plain^ 
Reproofj command^ and counsel vain> 
The rearward squadrons fled atnaiHj 

Or made but doubtful stay ;*- • 
But when diey mark'd the seeming show 
Of fresh and fierce and marshall'd foe. 

The boldest broke array, 
O give their hapless Prince his due ! 
In vain the royal Edward threw 

His person .'mid the spears^ 
Cried " Fight V* to terror and despair^ 
Menaced^ and wept^ and tpre his hair. 

And cursed their caitiff fears ; 
Till Pembroke turned his brjdle rein» 
And forced him &aa\ the fatal plain. 
With them rode Argentine, until 
They gained the summit of the hiU^ 
But quitted there the train :— 
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'^ In yonder field a gage I left>— 
I must not live of fame bereft ; 

I needs must turn again. 
Speed hence^ my Liege^ for on your trace 
The fiery Douglas takes the chaoe^ 

I know his banner welL 
God send my Sovereign joy and bliss^ 
And many a happier field than this !— 

Once more^ my Liege, fiurewell.*'-^ 

XXXII. 

Again he faced the battle-field,—- 
Wildly they fly, are slain, or yield. 
Now then," he said, and couch*d his spear. 
My course is run, the goal is near ; 
One effort more, one brave career. 
Must close this race of mine." 
Then in his stirrups rising high. 
He shouted loud his battle-cry, 
^' Saint James for Argentine !" 
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And, of the bold pursuers, four 

The gallant knight from saddle bore ; 

Bat not unharm'd — a lance's point 

Has found his breast-plate's loosen'd joint. 

An axe has razed his crest ; 
Yet still on Colonsay's fierce lord. 
Who press'd the chase with gory sword. 

He rode with spear in rest. 
And through his bloody tartans bored. 

And through his gallant breast. 
Nail'd to the earth, the mountaineer 
Yet writhed him up against the spear. 

And swung his broad-sword round ! 
— Stirrup, steel-boot, and cuish gave way, 
Beneath that blow's tremendous sway. 

The blood gush'd from the wound ; 
And the grim" Lord of Colonsay 

Hath tum'd him on the ground. 
And laugh'd in death-pang, that his blade 
The mortal thrust so well repaid. 

VOL. X. £ 
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XXXIII. 

Now toil'd the Bruce^ the battle done, 
To use his conquest boldly won ; 
And gave command for horse and spear 
To press the Southern's scatter'd rear. 
Nor let his broken force combine, 
—When the war-cry of Argentine 

Fell faintly on his ear ! 
'^ Save, save his life," he cried, '^ O save 
The kind, the noble, and the brave !"— 
The squadrons round free passage gave. 

The wounded knigh^ drew near. 
He raised his red-cross shield no more. 
Helm, cuish, and breast-plate stream'd with gore ; 
Yet, as he saw the King advance. 
He strove even then to couch his lance— 

The effort was in vain ! 
The spur-stroke fail'd to rouse the horse ; 
Wounded and weary, in mid course 

He stumbled on the plain. 
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Then foremost was the generous Bruce 
To raise his head^ his hehn to loose ;^- 

^' Lord Earl, the day is thine ! 
My Sovereign's charge, and adverse fate. 
Have made our meeting all too late ; 

Yet this may Argentine, 
As boon from ancient comrade, crave— 
A Christian's mass, a soldier's grave."—- 

XXXIV. 

Bruce press'd his dying hand-— its grasp 
Kindly replied ; but, in his clasp. 

It stiffen'd and grew cold — 
And, " O farewell !" the victor cried, 
" Of chivabry the flower and pride. 

The arm in battle bold. 
The courteous mien, the noble race. 
The stainless faith, the manly face !— 
Bid Ninian's convent light their shrine. 
For late-wake of De Argentine, 
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O'er better knight on death-bier laid. 

Torch never gleam'd nor mass was said !" — 

♦ 

XXXV. 

Nor for De Argentine alone. 

Through Ninian's church these torches shone. 

And rose the death-prayer's awful tone. 

That yellow lustre glimmer'd pale. 

On broken plate and bloodied mail. 

Rent crest and shatter'd coronet. 

Of Baron, Earl, and Banneret ; 

And the best names that England knew, 

Claim'd in the death-prayer dismal due. 

Yet mourn not. Land of Fame ! 
Though ne'er the leopards on thy shield 
Retreated from so sad a field. 

Since Norman William came. 
Oft 'may thine annals justly boast 
Of battles stern by Scotlahd lost ; 

Grudge not her victory. 
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When far her free-born rights she strove ; 
Rights dear to all who freedom love. 
To none so dear as thee ! 

XXXVI. 

Turn we to Bruce, whose curious ear 
Must from Fitz-Louis tidings hear ; 
With him an hundred voices tell 
Of prodigy and miracle, 

" For the mute Page had spoke." — 
" Page i" said Fitz-Louis, '^ rather say. 
An angel sent from realms of day. 

To burst the English yoke. 
I saw his plume and bonnet drop. 
When hurrying from the mountain top ; 
A lovely brow, dark locks that wave. 
To his bright eyes new lustre gave, 
A step as light upon the green. 
As if his pinions waved unseen !"— 
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" Spoke he with none ?"— *' With none— one word 

Burst when he saw the Island Lord, 

Returning from the battle-field."— 

" What answer made the Chief?"—" He kneel'd. 

Durst not look up, but mutter'd low. 

Some mingled sounds that none might know. 

And greeted him 'twixt joy and fear. 

As being of superior sphere."— 

XXXVII. 
Even upon Bannock's bloody plain, 
Heap'd then with thousands of the slain, 
'Mid victor monarch's musings high. 
Mirth laugh'd in good King Robert's eye* 
" And bore he such angelic atr. 
Such noble front, such leaving hair ? 
Hath Ronald kneel'd to him ?" he said, 
*' Then must we call the church to aid— 
Our will be to the Abbot known. 
Ere these strange news are wider blown. 
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To Cambuskenneth strait he pass. 
And deck the church for solemn mass. 
To pay, for high deliverance given, 
A nation's thanks to gracious Heaven. 
Let him array, besides, such state. 
As should on princes' nuptials wait 
Ourself the cause, through fortune's spite. 
That once broke short that spousal rite, 
Ourself will grace, with early mom. 
The bridal of the Maid of Lorn." 
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CONCLUSION. 



Go forth, my Song, upon thy vent'rous way ; 

Go boldly forth ; nor yet thy mastei: blame. 
Who chose no patron for his humble lay. 

And graced thy numbers with no friendly name. 
Whose partial zeal might smooth thy path to £une. 

There n^o^— and 1 how many sorrows crowd 
Into these two brief words ! — there roas a claim 

By generous friendship given — had fate allow'd. 
It well had bid thee rank the proudest of the proud ! 

All angel now — yet little less than all. 
While still a pilgrim in our world below ! 

What 'vails it us that patience to recall. 
Which hid its own^ to sooth all other woe ; 

What 'vails to tell, how Virtue's purest glow 
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Shone yet more lovely in a form so fair ;— 
And least of all, what 'vails the world should know^ 

That one poor garland^ twined to deck thy hair^ 
Is hung upon thy hearse^ to droop and wither there ! 



E2 



NOTES. 



J^OTES TO CANTO FIFTH. 



Note I. 
OV chatmt he past' d^ where fracturet vide 
Craved wary eye and ample ttride*-^ P. 10. 
The interior of the island of Anan abounds with beautiful 
highland sceneiy. The hills, being very rocky and predpitous, 
aflhrd some cataracts of great height, tliough of inconsider- 
able breadth. There is one pass over the river Machrai, re- 
nowned for the dilemma of a poor woman, who, being tempt* 
ed by the narrowness of the ravine to 8tq> across, succeeded 
in making the first movement, but took fright when it became 
necessary to move the other foot, and remained in a postwe 
equally ludicrous and dangerous, until some chance passenger 
assisted her to extricate herself. It is said she remained there 
some hours. 
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Note IL 
Hexrott^d hit brow beside the tUme, 
Where Druids erst heard vicHnu groan^ 
And at the cairns upon the vUi, 
(Ter many a heafften hero ptkd.'^F* 10. 
The ide of Airan, like those of Man and Anglesea* abounds 
with many rdiques of heathen* and probaUy draidieal» siqwr- 
stition. There are high erect columns Qf unhewn stone, the 
most early of all monuments, the circles of rude stones, com- 
monly entitled druidical, and the cairns, or sepulchral jnles, 
within which are usually found urns indosmg ashes. Mudi 
doubt necessarily rests upon the history of such monuments, 
nor is it possible to consider them as escludTely Celtic, or 
druidical. By much the finest cudes of standing stones, ex- 
cepting Stonehenge, are those of Stenhouse, at Stamin, in the 
isUuid of Pomona, the principal isle jof the OBcades. These, 
of course, are neither Celtic nor druidieBl ; and we are as- 
sured that many drdes of the kind ooeor both in Sweden and 
Norway. 

Note III. 
Old Brodiek^t go^ie tovers were sem> 
From Hastings late<, ihdr EngU&k iord^ 
Douglas had won than hy the nM»r£-»P# IL 
Bromide or Brathwick castle, in the Isle of Arran., is an an*, 
dent fortress, near an open road-stead called Brodick bay, and 
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not diBtent fiv from a tolerable harbour, dosed in by the idand 
of Lamlash. This important place had been aeniled a Abort 
time befiire Bruce*! arrival in the island. James Lord Doaglas, 
who accompaitted Bruce to his retreat in Racfarine, seems, in 
the spnag of 1906, to have tired of his abode there, and set 
out according^, in the phrase of the times, to see what ad* 
venture God would send hhn. Sir Robert Boyd accompanied 
him ; and his knowledge of the localities of Arran appears to 
have directed his course thither. They bnded in the idand 
prifatdy, and appear to have laid an ambush for Sir J6tm 
Hastings, the En^ish governor of Biodwick, and surprised a 
considerable supply of arms and provisions, and nearly took 
the castle itsdf. Indeed, that they actually did so, has been 
generally avened by historians, although it does not appear 
from the narrative of Barbour. On the contrary, it would seem 
that they took shdter within a fortification of the andent in- 
habitants, a nxaput cafied Tor an Sdikm. When they were 
joined by Bruce, it seems probable that they had gained Bro- 
dick ca9tle. At least tradition says, that from the battlements 
of the tower be saw the supposed signal fire on Tumberry^ 
nook. 

The castle is now much modernized, bat has adignified ap- 
pearance, being surrounded by flouiishmg plaatatioDs. 

Note IV. 
Oftf toOf vUh unaccuitom*d eartf 
A language ntuch unmeet he hean,^^'?. 12. 
Barbour, with great simplidty, gives an anecdote, from 
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which it would seem that the vice of piofime swearing, after- 
wards too general among the Soottuh nation, was, at this tinte, 
confined to militazy men. As Douglas, after B|riice*s retim to 
Scotland, was roving about the mountainous country of Tweed- 
dale, near the water of Line, he chanced to hear some persons 
in a farm-house say '* the deviL** Conduding, fiom thishaidy 
expression, that the house contained warlike guests, he imme* 
diatdy assailed it, and had the good fortune to make prisoners 
Thomas Randolph, afterward the famous Earl of Murray, and 
Alexander Stuart, Lord Bonkle. Both were then in the Eng- 
lish interest, and had come into that country with the purpose 
of driving out Douglas. They afterwards ranked among Bruce*s 
most zealous adherents. 

NoteV. 
For, tee I the ruddy ngnal tnade^ 
That Clifford^ wUh his merry '•men aU, 
Guards carelessly our father's haU,^^Y, 15. 
The remarkable droumstanoes by which Bruce was induced 
to enter Scotland, under the fidse idea that a signal-fire was 
lighted upon the shore near his maternal castle of Tumberry 
—the disappointment which he met with, and the train of 
success which arose out of that very disappcnntment, are too 
curious to be passed over unnoticed. The following is the 
narrative of Barbour. The introduction is a favourable sped- 
men of his style, whidi seems to be in some degree the modd 
for that of Gawain Douglas :— 
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This was in vct,» when winter tide, 
With his blasts hideous to bide, 
Was overdriven : and birds small, 
As turtle and the nightingale, 
Begouth*)* right sariolly:!: to sing ; 
And for to make in their singing 
Sweet notes and sounds ser,§ 
And melodies pleasant to hear* 
And trees began to ma|| 
Burgeans,^ and bright blooms alsua. 
To win the belying ♦♦ of their head. 
That wicked winter had them revid,-|"t* 
And all grasses began to spring. 
Into that time the noble king. 
With his fleet, and a few mengye,Xt 
Three hundred I trow they might be. 
Is to the sea, out of Arane, 
A little forouth§§ even gone. 
They rowed fast, with all their mighty 
Till that upon them fell the night. 
That wax myrk|||| upon great maner. 
So that they wist not where they were. 
For they no needle had, na stone ; 
But rowed always intill one. 



* Spring. t B^an. ^ Loftily. $ SeveraL 

I More. H Buds. »• Covering. jf Bereaved. 

^ Many. SS Before. |||| Dark. 
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Steering all time upon the fire. 
That they saw burning light and sehyr/ 
It was but auentur-|- them led : 
And they in short time so them sped, 
That at the fire arrived they, 
And went to land but more delay. 
' And Cuthbert, that has seen the fire, 
Was fuU of anger, and of ire ; 
For he durst not do it away ; 
And was also doubting aye 
That his lorcl should pass to sea, 
Therefore their coming waited he : 
And met them at their ariving. 
He was well soon brought to the king. 
That speared at him how he had done. 
And he with sore heart toM him socni, 
How that he found none well loving. 
But all were foes, that he found, 
And that the Lord the Persy, 
With near three hundred in company. 
Was in the castle there beside. 
Fulfilled of dispite and pride. 
But more than two parts of his rout 
Were harboured in the town without ; 
" And despite you more, ai king, 
<' Than men may despite ony thing. 



i« 



• Clear. f Advwtun^ 
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Than said the king, in fiiU great ire, 
" Traitor, why made you the fire ?" 
(* A ! Sir,*' said he, ** so God me see I 
^* The fire was never made by me. 
** No, or the night, I wist it not ; 
•< But fra I wist it, well I thought 
*< That ye and wholly your menzie 
*' In hy* should put you to the sea. 
" Forth I come to meet you here, 
** To tell perils that may appear." 
The king was of his speech angry. 
And asked his priye men, in hy. 
What at them thought was best to do. 
Sir Edward first answered thereto. 
His brother that was so hardy. 
And said ; *< I say you sekyrly 
*< There shall no peril, that may be, 
*' Drive me eftsoons-f to the sea. 
** Mine adventure here take will I, 
"Whether it be easeful or angry." 

* Brother,* he said, * since you win sua, 
< It is good that we sune ta, 

* Disease or ease, or pain or play. 

* After as God will us purvay.:^ 

* And since men say that the Perqr 

* Mine heretage will occupy ; 

* And his menyie so near us lies, 

* That us despites many ways ; 



• Haste. t Soon after. t Prepare. 
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< Go we, and venge* some of the dispite. 
^ And that may we have done as tite ;-|* 
' For they lie traistly,:|: but dreading 
' Of us, or of our here coming. 
' And though we sleeping sUw them all, 
' Reproof thereof no man shall. 

* For warior no force should ma, 

' Whether he might ourcome his fa 

* Through strength, or through subtility ; 
' But that good faith ay holden be.' 

Note VI. 
JVojzr ask you wheftce that wond'rous light, 
Wliose fairy glow beguiled their sight ?— 

It ne^er was knowti — P. 26. 

The following are the words of an ingenious correspondent, 
to whom I am obliged for much information respecting Turn- 
berry and its neighbourhood. '* The only tradition now re- 
membered of the landing of Robert the Bruce in Carrick, re- 
lates to the fire seen by him from the Isle of Arran. It is still 
generally reported, and religiously believed by many, that thi^ 
fire was really the work of supernatural power, unassisted by 
the hand of any mortal being ; and it is said, that, for several 
centuries, the flame rose 'yearly on the same hour of the same 
night of the year, on which the king first saw it from the tur- 
rets of Brodick castle ; and some go so far as to say, that if 



♦ Avenge. f Snatched. t TrustUy. 
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the exact time were known, it would be still seen. That this 
superstitious notion is very ancient, is evident from the place 
where the fire is said to have appeared* being called the 
Bogles^ Brae, beyond the remembrance of man. In support 
of tliis curious belief, it is said that the practice of burning heath 
for the improvement of land was then unknown ; that a spun- 
kie (Jack o'Lanthorn) coidd npt have been seen across the 
breadth of the Forth of Clyde, between Ayrshire and Arran ; 
and that the courier of Bruce was his kinsman, and never 
suspected of treachery." — Letter from Mr Joseph Train, of 
Newton Stuart, author of an ingenious Collection of Poems, 
illustrative of many ancient Traditions in Galloway and Ayr- 
shire, Edinburgh, 1814. 

Note VJI. 
Tftey gairCd the C?utse^ a tvide domain 
Ijeftfor the Castk^s sylvan reign, — P. 29. 
The castle of Tumberry, on the coast of Ayrshire, was 
the property of Robert Bruce, in right of his mother. Lord 
Hailes mentions the following remarkable circumstance con- 
cerning the mode in which he became proprietor of it :— 
*' Martha, Countess of Carrick in her own right, the wife of 
Robert Bruce, Lord of Annandale, bare him a son, afterwards 
Robert I. (11th July, 1274). The circumstances of her mar- 
riage were singular : happening to meet Robert Bruce in her 
domains, she became enamoured of him, and with some vio- 
lence led him to her castle of Turnberry. A few days after 
she married him, without the knowledge of the relations of 
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either party, and without the requisite oonient of the king. 
The king instantly seized her castle and whole estates : She 
afterwards atoned by. a fine for her feudal delinquency* Little 
did Alexander foresee, that, ftom this union, the. restorer of 
the Scottish monarchy was to arise."— vt^rniafr of Scotland, 
voLILp.ieO. 

The same obliging correspondent, whom I have quoted in 
the preceding note, gives me the following account of the pr^ 
sent state of the ruins of Tumberry :— -** Tumberry Point is a 
rock projecting into the sea ; the top of it is about 18 feet 
above high-water mark. Upon this rode was built the cas- 
tle. There is about 25 feet high of the wall next to the sea yet 
standing. Upon the land-dde the wall is only about four feet 
high ; the length has been 60 feet, and the breadth 45 : it was 
surrounded by a ditch, but that is now nearly filled up. The 
top of the ruin, rising between 40 and 50 feet above the 
water, has a majestic appearance from the sea. There is not 
much loeal tradition in the vicinity connected whh Bruce or 
his history. In front, however, of the rock, upon which 
stands Culzean Castle, is ihe mouth of a romantic cavern, 
called the Cove of Cdeao, in which it is said Bruce and his 
followers concealed themselves immediately after landing, tiU 
they arranged matters for their farther enterprizes. Bums 
mentions it in the poem of Halloween. The only place to 
the south of Tumberry worth mentioning, with reference to 
Bruce*s history, is the Weary Nuik, a little romantic green 
hill, where he and his party are said to have rested, after as- 
saulting the castle." 



THE LORD OF TH£ ISLES. 119 

Atound the castle of Turnbeny was a level plain of about 
two miles in extent, forming the castle park. There could be 
nothing, I am infonned, more beautiful than the copse-wood 
and verdure of this extensive meadow, before it was invaded 
by the pIough-shar& 

Note VIIL 
T?ie Bruce haih won hiifaiher*8 halll^^P. 46. 

I have followed the flattering and pleasing tradition, that 
The Bruce, afier his descent upon the coast of Ayrshire, ac- 
tually gained possession of has maternal castle. But the tra- 
dition is not accurate. The fact is, that he was only strong 
enough to alarm and drive in the out-posts of the English 
garrison, then commanded, not by Cliffiird, as assumed in the 
text, but by Percy. Neither was Cliffiird slain upon this occa- 
sion, though he had several skirmishes with Bruce. He fell 
af^rwaids in the battle of Bannockbum. Bruce, after alarm- 
ing the castle of Tumberry, and surprising some part of the 
garrison, who were quartered without the walls of the fort- 
ress, retreated into the mountainous part of Carrick, and 
there made himself so strong that the English were obliged 
to evacuate Tumberry, and at length the castle of Ayr. 
Many of his benefactions and royal gifts attest his attach- 
ment to the hereditary followers of his house, in this pert of the 
country. 

It is generally known, that Bruce, in consequence of his 
distresses after the battle of Methven, was afiected by a scor- 
butic disorder, which was then called a leprosy. It is said 
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he experienced benefit from the use of a medidaal spring 
about a mile north of the toivn of Ayr, called from that cir> 
cumstance King*8 Ease. The following is the tradition of 
the country, collected by Mr Train :— "^After Robert ascend- 
ed the throne, he founded the priory of Dominican monks, 
every one of whojn was under the obligation of putting up to 
Heaven a prayer once every week-day, and twice in holy- 
dajTS, for the recovery of the king; and, after his death, 
these masses were continued for the saving of his souL The 
ruins of this old monastery are now nearly level with the 
ground. Robert likewise caused houses to be biiilt round 
the well of King's Ease, for eight lepers, and allowed eight 
bolls of oatmeal, and 28L Scotch money, per annum, to each 
person. These donations were laid upon the lands of Ful- 
larton, and are now payable by the Duke of Portland* The 
farm of Sheils, in the neighbourhood of Ayr, has to give, 
if ]:equired, a certain quantity of straw for the leper's be^s, 
and so much to thatch their houses annually. Each leprous 
person had a drinking-horn provided him by the king, which 
continued to be hereditary in the house to which it was first 
granted. One of those identical horns, of very curious work- 
manship, was in the possession of the late Colonel Fullarton 
of that ilk." 

My correspondent proceeds to mention some curious rem- 
nants of antiquity respecting this foundation, <* In compli- 
ment to Sir William Wallace, the great deliverer of his coun- 
try, King Robert Bruce invested the descendants of that hero 
with the right of placing all the lepers upon the establUh* 
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mtDtrof King's Ease. This patronage continued in the fa- 
mily of Craigie, till it was sold along with the lands of the 
late Sir Thomas Wallace. The burgh of Ayr then purchased 
the rig^t of applying the donations of King*s Ease to the sup- 
port of the poor-house of Ajrr. The lepers* charter-stone was 
a basaltic block, exactly the shape of a sheep's kidney, and 
weighing an Ayrshire boll of meal. The surface of this stone 
being aa smooth as glass, there was not any other way of lift- 
ing it than by turning the hollow to the ground, there extend- 
ing the aims along each side of the stone, and clasping the 
hands in the cavity. Young lads were alwajrs considered as 
deserving to be ranked among men, when they could lift the 
blue stone of King*s Ease. It always lay beside the well, till 
a few years ago, when some English dragoons encamped at 
that place wantonly broke it, since which the fragments have 
been kept by the freemen of Prestwick in a place of security. 
There is one of these charter-stones at the village of Old Daily, 
in Canick, which has become more cdebrated by the following 
event, which happened orJy a very few years ago :— The village 
of New Daily being now larger than the old place of the same 
name, the inhabitants insisted that the charter-stone should be 
removed from the old town to the new, but the people of Old 
Daily were unwilling to part with their ancient right. De- 
mands and remonstrances were made on each side without 
effect, till at last man, woman, and child, of both vfilages, 
mardied out, and by one desperate engagement put an end to 
a war, the commencement of which no person then living re*-, 
membered. Justice and victory, in this instance, being ofthe 
Vol. X. r 
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same party, the nUagen of the old town of Daily now eojey 
the pleasure of keying the Uue^ttane unmolested* Ideal pri- 
vileges are often attached to some of these stones. In Gir?aD, 
if a man can set his back against one of the above descriptioo, 
he is supposed not liable to be arrested for debt, nor can cat- 
tle, it is imagined, be poinded, so long as they are fastened to 
the same stone. That stones were often used as symbols to de- 
note the right of possessing land, before the use of written do- 
cuments became general in Scotland, is, I think, eseeedinglj 
probable. The charter-stone of Inverness is still kept with 
great care, set in a frame, and hooped with iron, at the nuur- 
kiet-place of that town. It is called by the inhabitants of that 
district Clack na Couddin. I think it is very likely that Carey 
has mentioned this stone in his poem of Craig Phaderick. This 
is. only a conjecture, as I have never seen that work. While 
the famous marble chair was allowed to remain at Scoon, it 
was oonsideied as the charter*8tone of the kingdom of Scot- 
land." 

Note IX. 
•' Bring A^^," he taidt •• the tnazertfourf 
My nobkfat/tert loved ofyore***^^F. 47. 
These mazers were laige drinking cups, or goblets. Men* 
tion of them occurs in a curious inventory of the treasure and 
jewels of James III., which will be published, with other cu- 
rious documents of antiquity, by my friend, Mr Thomas Thom- 
son, D. Register of Scotland, under the title of *' A CoUectioD 
of Inventories, and other Records of the Royil Wudrobe, 
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Jewel-House," &c. I oop7 the pasBage, in which mention is 
made of the mazen, and also of a habiliment, called '' King 
Robert Bruce^s serk,** L e. thtrtj meaning, perhaps, his shirt of 
mail ; although no other arms are mentioned in the inventory. 
It might have been a relique of more sanctified descriptbn, a 
penance shirt perhaps. 



Extract from ** InverUare qfane Parte of the Gold and Silver 
eonyeit and unconyeitf Jowellis^ and uther St^jf perteming 
to UmquhUe our Soverane Lords Fader ^ that he had in 
DepoU the Tyme of hit Deceitf and that come to the Handis 
of cure Soverane Lord that now is, M.cccc.Lxxxyin." 

Memorandum fundin in a bandit kist like a gardeviant,* in 
the lyrst the grete chenyef of gold, contenand sevin score 
sezHnkis. 

Itemj thre platis of silver. 

7<fOT, tuelfsal£ati8.j: 

Jtem^ fyftene discheis § ouregilt 

Itemt a grete gilt plate. 

Item, twa grete bassingb || ouregilt. 

Jtemt FOUR Masabis, called Kiv g Robert the Bbocis, 
with a cover. 



• Oard'Tin, or wine^iooler. f Chain. 

I Salt-edlan, anciently the ol]|$ect of much euxious workmaiiahip. 
f DiihM. IBaaiiif. 
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Itemf a grete cok maid of silver. 

Itenif the hede of silver of ane of the eoveris of masar. 

Item^ a fare dialle.* 

Ilemf twa kasis of knyffis.*|- 

Itenif a pare of auld kniffis. 

Item, takin be the smyth that opinnit the lokkis, in gold fourty 

demps. 
Itentf in Inglys grotis j: • xxiiii li. and the said silver 

given again to the takaris of hym. 
Item, ressavit in the cloissat of Davidis tour, ane haly water- 

fat of silver, twa boxis, a cageat tume, a glas with rois- water, 

a dosoune of torchis, King Robert Brucis Serk. 

The real use of the antiquarian^s studies is, to bring the 
minute information which he collects to bear upon points of 
history. For example, in the inventory I have just quoted, 
there is given the contents of the Hack kttt^ or chest, belonging 
to James III., which was his strong box, and contained a quan- 
tity of treasure in money and jewels, surpassing what might 
have been at the period expected of *^ poor Scotland's gear." 
This illustrates and authenticates a striking passage in the 
history of the House of Douglas, by Hume of Godscroft. The 
last Earl of Douglas, (of the elder branch,) had been reduced 
to monastic sedunon in the abbey of Lindores, by James II. 
James III., in his distresses, would willingly have recalled him 



• Dial. t Cases of kniyes. ^ English groatb 
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to public life, and made him his lieutenant « But he,** sayi 
Godsoroft, *< laden with yeais and old age, and weaiy of 
troubles, refused, saying. Sir, you haye keept mee, and your 
hUuk cqffer in Sterling, too long, neither of us can doe you any 
good ; I, because my friends have forsaken me, and my fel- ! 
lowers and dependers are fallen from me, betaking themselves 
to other masters ; and your black trunk is too farre from you, 
and your enemies are between you and it ; or (as others say) 
because there was in it a sort of black coyne, that the king had 
cKosed to be cojmed by the advice of his courtiers; which 
moneys (saith he) sir, if you had put out at the first, the 
people would have taken it; and if you had employed mee in 
due time I might have done you service. But now there is 
none that will take notice of me, nor meddle with your money." 
-^UMs's HUtoryofthe House ofDougUu^foL Edin. 1644*, 
p. 206. 

Note X. 
Arouse oldfriends^ and gather n«w.— P. 48* 
As soon as it was known in Kyle, says ancient tradition, 
that Bobert Bruce had landed in Carrick, with the intention 
of recovering the crowh of Scotland, the Laiid of Craigie, and 
forty-eight men in his immediate neighbourhood, declared in 
fiivour of their Intimate prince. Bruce granted them a tract 
of land, still retained by the freemen of Newton to this day« 
The original charter was lost when the pestilence was raging 
at Ayr ; but it was renewed by one of the Jameses, and is da- 
ted at FaulUand* The freemen of Newton were formerly ofH- 
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eeis by lotation. The provost of Ayr, at one time, was a free* 
man of Newton, and it happened to be his tiim« while profoit 
in Ayr, tobeoflker itiNewton» boChofwhicfaoflkeshediNfaar- 
ged at the same time. 

Note XI. 
Let Ettrick*s arcken thorp their dartt^ 
Thefairettforms^ the iruett hearts ! — P. 4f6. 
The forest of Selkirk, or Ettrick, at this period, ooaipied all 
the district which retains that denominatian, and embraced the 
peighboaring dales of Tweeddale, and at least the Upper Ward 
of Clidesdale. AU that tract waa probably as waste as it is 
mountainous, and covered with the remains of the ancient Cale* 
donian forest, which is supposed to have stretdicd from Cheviot 
HiBs as far as Hamilton, and to have comprehended even a 
part of Ayrshire. At the fatal battle of Falkirk, Sir John 
Stewart of Bonkill, brother to the steward of Scotland, com- 
manded the archers of Selkirk forest, who fell around the dead 
body of their leader. The English historians have commemo- 
rated tlie tall and stately persons, as well as the unswerving 
faith, of these foresters. Nor has their imeresting £U1 escsped 
the notice of an el^ant modem poetess, whose subject led her 
to treat of that calamitous engagement 2— i 

*< The glance of the morn had sparkled bright 
On their plumage green and their actons light ; 
Hie bugle was strung at each hunter*s side. 
As they had been bound to the chase to ride ; 
But the bugle is mute, and the shafVs are spent. 
The arm unnerved, and the bow unbent. 
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And die tired forester is laid 
Far, far from the clustering greenwood shade ! 
Sore have they toil*d-^they are fallen asleep, 
And their slumber is heavy, and dull, and deep ! 
When over their bones the grass shall wave. 
When the wild winds over their tombs shall rave, 
Memory shall lean on Aeir graves, and tell 
How Selkirk's hunters bold around old Stewart fell !*' 
Wallace, or the Fight ofFdUdrk^ Land, 
quarto^ 1809,^. 170, 1. 
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Note I. 
When Bryce*s baimer JiMd vktorioutJUm^d 

Ccr Loudmm^t mountain^ and in Ury*» dale^^^T. St. 
The first importaiit advantage gained by Braee, after land* 
iog at TnmbeiTy, was over Aymer de Valence, Earl of Pem* 
bEoke, die same by wbom he had been defeated near Meth* 
Yen. Tliey met, as has been said, by appointment, at Lou- 
dotmhill, in the west of Scotland. Pembrdte sustained a de- 
feit { and fiom that time Bruce was at the head of a consider- 
able flying aimy; Yet he was subsequently obliged to retreat 
into Aberdeenslure, and was there assailed by Comyn, Earl 
of Bucfaan, desirous to avenge the death of his rdative, the 
Bed Comyn, and supported by a body of English troops under 
K&p de Moubfay. Bruce was ill at the time of a scrophu- 
ViQs disorder^ but took bozse to meet his enemies, although 
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obliged to be gupported on either dde. He was victorious, 
and it is said that the agitation of hk spirits restored his 
health. 

Note 11. 
When English Uood oft deHuged DougUwdak^-^P. S2. 
The ^< good Lord James of Douglas," during these commo- 
tions, often took from the English his own castle of Douglas, 
but being unable to garrison it, contented himSelf with de- 
stroying the fortifications, and retiring into the mountains. 
As a reward to his patriotism, it is said to have been prophe- 
sied, that how often soever Douglas Castle should be destroy- 
ed, it should always again arise more magnificent from its 
ruins. Upon one of these occasions, he used fearful cruelty, 
causing all the store of provisions, which the English had laid 
up in bis castle, to be heaped together, bursting the wine 
and beer-casks among the wheat and floor, slaughtering the 
cattle upoa the same spot, and upon the top of the whole 
catting the throats of the English prisoners. This pleaatfitiy 
of the '^ good Laid James*' is oommemoiated under the name 
of the D<nigia$*t Larder, A more pleasing tale of chivaliy if 
lecoided by Godsoroft. '^ By this means, ADid suck otlier ei^ 
pknts , he so afifighted the enemy^ that it was eauDted a matter 
of great jeopardie to keep this casde, which bc^gan to be callp 
ed the adaanturout (or hazardous) cattle qf Ikmgiat ; when* 
upon Sir John Walton being in suit of an English lady, she 
wrote to him, that when he had kq»t the adventarons castle 



I 
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of Douglas seven jeazs, then he mig^t thmk himself worthy 
to be » suitor to her. Upon this occasion Walton took upon 
him the keeping of it» and succeeded to ThruswaU, but he ran 
the same fortune with the rest that were before him. For Sir 
James* having first dressed ah ambnscado near unto the pUce, 
he made fourteen of his nien take so many sacks, and fill them- 
vith grass, as though it had been com, whidi diey carried in 
the way to Lanark, tibe chief market town in that county : so 
hoping to draw forth the c^itain by that bait, and either to 
takehim or the castle, or both. Neither was this expectation 
frustrated, for the captain did bite, and came forth to have 
taken this victual (as he supposed.) But ere he could reach 
these carriers. Sir James, with his company, had gotten be- 
tween the castle and him ; and these disguised carriers, see- 
ing the captain following after them, did quickly cast ofi^ their 
sacks, mounted themselves on horseback, and met the captain 
with a sharp encounter, behig so much the more amazed, as 
it waa nnlnoked for s wherefore, when he saw tbcM carriers 
metamorphosed into warriors, and ready to assault him, fear- 
ing that which was, that there was some train laid for them, 
hetnioed about to have xetlrsd to his castle, but there he also 
met with his enemies ; between which two companies he and 
his whole foUowen were alain, ao that none escaped ; the cap« 
tain afterwards being seardied, diey found (as it is rep o rted) 
his mistiefsTs letter about him.««Huxx's Hutory of ihe 
HoHte ofD^ttgkUffoL pp. 29, Sa 
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Note IIL 
And fiery Edward routed stout St John-^F, 53. 
" John de St John, with 15,000 horsemen, had advanced to 
oppose the inroad of the Soots. By a forced march he end^- 
Youred to surprise them, hut intelligence of his motions was 
timeously received. The courage of Edward Bruce, approach- 
ing to temerity, frequently enabled him to achieve what men 
of more judidous valour would 'never have attempted. He 
ordered the infantry, and the meaner sort of his army, to en- 
trench themselves in strong narrow ground. He himself, with 
fifty horsemen well harnessed, issued forth under cover of a 
thick mist, surprised the EngUsh on their march, attacked and 
dispersed them«*'— Dalrx-mflx's Annals ofSc&thnd, quarto, 
Edinburgh^ 1 759, p. 25. 

Note IV. 
When RandoiphU war-cry tweWd the southern gale,^ 

P. 52. 
Thomas Randolph, Bruce*s suter*s son, a renowned Scot- 
tish chief, was in the early part of his life not more remark- 
able foi; consistency than Bruce himself He espoused his 
uncle*8 party when Bruce first assumed the crown, and was 
made prisoner at the fatal battle of Methven, in which his re« 
lative's hopes appeared to be ruined. Randolph accordingly 
not only submitted to the English, but took an active part 
against Bruce, appeared in arms against him, and in the 
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where he was so dowly panned by the blood-hoii&d« 
it i« nid hu nephew took bis standard with his own hand. But 
Randolph was afterwards made prisoner by Douglas in Tweed- 
dale* (see p. 112,) and brought before King Robert Some 
harsh language was exchanged between the unde and nephew, 
and the latter was committed for a time to dose custody. Af- 
terwaxdsy however, they were reconciled, and Randolph was 
created Earl of Moray about 1312. After this period he emi- 
nently distinguished himsdf, first by the surprise of EcOnbuigh 
Castle, and afterwards by many similar enterptiaes, conducted 
with equal courage and ability. 

KoteV. 

Btkaguer'd by King Roberfi ^ewert^ 
And they took term oftruce.'-^F, 65. 
When a long train of success, aetiydy improyed by Robert 
Brace, had made him master of almost all Scotland, Stirling 
Castle continued to hold out The care of the blockade was 
committed by the king to his brother Edward, who conduded 
a treaty with Sir Philip Mowbray, the governor, that he should 
surrender the fortress, if it were not succoured by the King of 
England before St John the Baptist's day. The king severdy 
blamed his brother for the impolicy of a treaty, whidi gave 
time to the King of England to advance to the rdief of the 
castle njtfi an his assembled forces, and obliged himsdf dther 
to meet them in battle with an inferior force, or tb retreat with 
didionour. ** Let all England come," answered the reckles 
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Sdw«d$ <« we wiU figllit tfaem were th^ more." Tbeooote- 
quence was, of course, that eadkkiogdom mustered ius strengtii 
for the expected hattie, and as the space agreed upon reached 
from Lent to Midsummer, full time was allowed for tfaatjwr. 
pose. 

Note VI.- 
To summon prince and jpeer 9 
At Berwick-btmndf to meet tMr/i^^e-— P. 55> 
There is printed in Rymer's Ftedera the summons ismed 
upon this occasion to the sheriff of York ; and he mentioDs 
eighteen other persons to whom similar ordinances were issued. 
It seems to respect the inflmtry alone, for it is entitled, De 
pedittbiu ad recuttum Cagtrt de, StryveUm a Scotis obtesH prO' 
perarifaciendig. This circumstance is also ddur firom the rea- 
soning of the writt, which states : *' We have understood that 
our Scottish enemies and rebels are endeavouring to ooUect as 
strong a force as possible of infimtry, in strong and manby 
grounds, where the i^roacfa of cavalry would be difficult, be> 
tween us and the castle of Stirlin^*'^-It then aets forth Mow- 
bray's agreement to surrender the castle, if not reeved befirae 
St John the Baptist's day, and the kill's detcxminataon, with 
divine grace, to raise the sieige. *^ Therefore," the fWDBnoDs 
further bears, ** to remove our said enemies and lebela fimm 
such places as above-mentioned, it is necessary for us to have 
a strong fovce of infimtiy fit for atm^" And accK)M|t»£^y the 
sheriff of York is commanded to equip and send forth a bo^ 
of four thousand infantry, to be assembled at Werk, upon 
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the tenth day of June first, under pain of the royal displea- 
sure* &C. 

Note VII. 
And Cambria^ hid of late tabdM^ 
. Sent forth her moufUaitt-^mukUmde.'^F, 66, 
Edward the First, with the usual poli^ of a ooDquefor, em^ 
ployed the Welch, whom he had subdued, to assist him in his 
Scottish wars, for which their habits, as mountaineers, pattt* 
culariy fitted them. But this policy was not without its ziskfr 
Previous to the.battie of FaUdrk, the Weldi quarrelled with 
the English men-at-arms, and ader bloodshed on both parts, 
separated ihemselTes ficom his army, and the feud between 
them, at so dangerous and critical a juncture, was jecwnialcd 
with difficulty.. Edward II. followed his father's example in 
this particular, and with no better success. They could dbt be 
brought to exert themsdves in the cause of Ifaeir conquerors. 
But they had an indifferent rewaid for their forbearanoe. With- 
out arms, and clad only in scanty dresses of linen doth, they 
appeared naked in the eyes even of the Scottish peasantry ; 
and afier the rout of Banno^-bucn, were massafred by ihem 
in great numbers, as they retired in oonfusioa towards their 
own country. They were under oommand of Sir Maurice de 
Berkley. 
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Note VIII. 
And CoruwgfU poured from watte and wood 
Her hundred Uibe$y whote tceptre rude 
Dark Eth O'Connor swayed, — P. 56. 
There 18 in the Foeden an invitation to Eth O^Connor, diief 
of the Irish of Connaught, setting forth that the king was about 
to move against his Scottish rebels, and therefore requestingthe 
attendance of all the force he could muster, either commanded' 
by himself in person, or by some nobleman of his race. Thoe 
auxiliaries were to be commanded by Richard de Bmrgh, Earl 
of Ulster. Similar mandates were issued to the following Irish- 
diiefi, whose names may astonish the unlearned, and amuse the 
antiquary. 

<« Eth O Donnuld, Dud Hibemicorum de Tyconil; 
Demond O Kahan, Dud Hibemicorum de Femetrew ; 
Doneval O Ned, Dud Hibemicorum de Tryowyn ; 
Ned Mad>reeD, Dud Hibemicoram de KynaUewan ; 
Eth Oflfyn, Dud Hibemicorum de Turtery ; 
Admdy Mac Anegus, Dud Hibemicorum de Ondiagh ; 
Ned O Hanlan, Dud Hibenioo^^um de Erthere ; 
Bien Mac Mahun» Dud Hibemicorum de Urid ; 
Lauercagh Mac Wyr, Dud Hibemicorum de Lougheiin ; 
GiUys O Railly, Dud Hibemicorum de Bresfeny ; 
Geffrey O Feigy, Dud Hibemicorum de Montiragwil ; 
Fdyn O Honughur, Dud Hibemicorum de Connach ; 
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Donethuih O Bien, Dud Hibemicoram de Tothmund ; 

Dermond Mac Artfay, Dud Hibernicorum de Denemound ; 

Denenoul Carbrai^ ; 

Msur. Kenenagh Mac Mmgh ; 

MuTjB^ugh O Bryn ; 

David O Tothvill ; 

Dermod O Tonoghur, Dofialy ; 

Fjn O Dymsy ; 

Souethuth Mac Gillephatrick ; 

Lessagh O Morth ; 

Gilbertus Ekdly, Dud Hibernicoroin de Omany ; 

Mac Eihdau ; 

OmaUn Heleyn, Dud Hibemioomm Midie.*' 

RY]fSB*8 Acta BeptMicay voL III. pp. 476, 477 

Note IX. 

. Their <^ieft Fitz^Louis P. eS. 

Fitz-Louifl, or Mac-Louis, otherwise called FttDarton, is a 
family of ancient descent in the Ide of Arran. They are said 
to be of Fidfdi origin, as the name intimates. They attached 
thonsdves to Bruce upon his first landing ; and Feigus Mac- 
Louis or FuUarton, reodved from the grateful monardi, a 
diarier, dated 26th November, in the second year of his reign 
(1307,) for the knds of Kihnidid, and others, which still N* 
maia in this yeiy andent and respectable family. 
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NoteX. 
In battles four beneath the eye^ 
The forces of King Robert /iff.— P. 64^ 

The arrangements adopted by King Robert for the dedave 
battle of Bannock-burn, are given very distinctly by Barbour, 
and form an edifying lesson to tacticians. Yet, till comment- 
ed upon by Lord Hailes, this impcnrtant passage of history has 
been generally and strangely misunderstood by historians. I 
will here endeavour to detail it fully. 

Two days before the battle, Bruce selected the field of ac- 
tion, and took post there with his army, consisting of about 
30,000 disapliQed men, and about half the number of disor* 
derly attendants upon the camp. The ground was called the 
New Park of Stirling ; it was partly open, and partly broken 
by copses of wood and marshy groond. He divided his regu- 
lar foiees into four divisions. Three of tiiese occupied a fhrnt 
line, separated from each other, yet sufikientiy near fbr the 
purposes of communication. The fourth division formed a 
reserve. The line eitended in a north-easterly direction fiom 
the brook of Bannock, which is so rugged and broken as to 
cover the right flank eSectoally, to the village of Saint Ni« 
nian^s, probably in the line of the present jraad fiom Stirling 
to Kilsyth. Edward Bruce commanded the right wing, whidi 
was strengthened by a strong body of cavalry under Keith, the 
mareschal of Scotland, to whom was committed the important 
charge of attacking the English archers ; Douglas, and the 
young Steward of Scotland, led the central wing ; and Thomas 
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Bandolphy E«rl of Many, the left wing. The kii^ himself 
Gomnuuided the fourth divisioD, which lay in leserve behind 
the others. The royal standard was pitched, aocording to tia» 
dition, in a stone, having a round hole for its reception^ and 
thence called the Bore-stone. It is still shewn on tlie tq[> of 
a small eminence, called BrockVbrae, to the south-west of St 
^inian^s. His main body thus disposed. King Robert sent 
the followers of the camp, fifteen thousand and upwards in 
number, to the eminence in rear of his army, called from that 
dzcumstance the GiUiei («. e. the servants*) HUL 

The military advantages of this pontton were obvious. The 
Scottish left flank, protected by the biook of Bannock^ could 
not be turned ; or if that attempt were made, a movement by 
the reserve might have covered it. Again, the English could 
not pass the Scottish army, and move towards Stirling, without 
e^NMing their flank to be attacked while in march. 

If, on the other hand, the Scotti^ line had been drawn up 
east and west, and facing to the southward, as affirmed by 
Buchanan, and adopted by Mr Nimmo, the author of the His- 
tory of Stirlingshire, there appears nothing to have prevented 
the English approaching upon the carse, or level ground, firom 
Falkirk, either from turning the Scottish left flank, or from 
passing their position, if they preferred it, without coming to 
an action, and moving on to the relief of Stirling. And the 
GiUies-Hill, if this less probable hypothesis be adopted, would 
be situated, not in the rear, as allowed by all the historians, 
bat upon the left flank of Bracers army. The only objection 
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to the hypothesis above laid down is, that the left flank of 
Brttoe*8 army was thereby exposed to a sally from the ganisen 
of Stirling. Bot/r«^ the garrison were bound to ntutrtdity 
by tenns €i Mowbray's treaty ; and Barbour even seems to 
censure, as a breach of fidth, some secret asastance which they 
rendered their countrymen upon the eve of battle, in placing 
temporary bridges of doors and spars over the pools of water 
in the carse, to enable them to advance to the charge.* 2dly, 
Had this not been the case, the strength of the garrison was 
probably not sufficient to excite apprehension. 3dly, the ad- 
verse hypothesis leaves the rear of the Scottish army as much 
exposed to the Stirling garrison, as the left flank would be m 
the case supposed. 

It only remains to notice the nature of the ground in fnmt 
of Brace's line of battle. Being part of a park, or chase, it 
was considerably interrupted with trees, and an extensive 
marsh, still visible, in some places rendered it inaccessible, 
and in all of difficult approadi. Mare to the northward, where 
the natural impediments were fewer, Bruce fortified his posi- 
tion against cavalry, by digging a number of pits so dose to- 
gether, says Barbour, as te resemble the cells in a hon^-oomb. 
They were a foot in breadth, and between two and three feet 



• An asristanoe wludi (by tbe way) oould not have been rendeared, had 
net the EnglMi approadied from the aoutibheait ; sinoe, had their maidi 
been due north* the whole Scottish anny must have been between them 
and the garrison. 
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« deep, many rows of them being placed one behind the other. 
They were slightly covered with brushwood and green sods, so 
as not to be obvious to an impetuous enemy. 

All the Scottish array were on foot, excepting a select body 
of cavalry stationed with Edward Bruce on the right wing, 
under the immediate command of Sir Robert Keith, the Mar- 
shal of Scotland, who were destined for the important service 
of charging and dispersing the English archers. 

Thus judiciously posted, in a situation fortified both by art 
and nature, Bruce awaited the attack of the English* 

Note XL 
Seyondf the Southern host appears.-'^F, 64. 
Upon the 23d June, 1314, the alarm reached the Scottish 
army of the approach of the enemy. Douglas and the Marshal 
were sent to reconnoitre with a body of cavalry. 

*< And soon the gveat hostlieve they seen. 
Where shields shining were so sheen. 
And badnets burnished bright. 
That gave against the sun great light 
They saw so fde* brawdyne*)- baners. 
Standards pennons and spears. 
And so fele knights upon steeds, 
All flaming in their weeds, . 
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And 80 fele bfttaQb.* and so broad. 
And too 80 great room as they rode. 
That the maist host, and the stoutest 
Of Cristendom, and the greatest^ 
Should be abaysit-f for to see 
Their foes uuto such quantity." 

The Bbuce, vcL IL p. 111. 



The two Scottish commanders were caatious in the account 
which they brought back to their camp. To the king in pri- 
vate they told the formidable state of the enemy ; but in pub- 
lic reported that the EngUsh were indeed a numerous host, but 
ill commanded and worse disciplined. 

Note XII. 
With ihete the valiant cfihe Itlet 
Beneath their chief taint ranlc'd their JUa.^^'P* 65^ 
The men of Argyle, the islanders, and the Highlanders in 
general, were ranked in the rear. They must have been nu- 
merous, for Bruce had reconciled himself with almost aU their 
efaieftaios, excepting the obnonoaa Mac-Dougids of Lon. 
The following deed, containing the submission of the potent 
Earl of Ross to the king, was never before published. It is 
'dated in the third year of Robertas reign, that is 1309. 



• BattalloBs. f Alanned. 
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Obliqacio Comitis Rossensis per Hohagiuh Fideli- 

tateh £t sckiptuk. 

UniyeniB chrisd flddibos ad quorum noticiain presentes 
$tere pernenerint WUHelmus Comes de Ross salutem in doiiii* 
DO semptemam* Quia magnificns prineeps Dominus Robeiw 
tu8 dd grada Rex ^oottorum Dominus meus ex innata sibi 
bonitate, inspirataque demenda, et grada spedali remisit mi- 
chi pure ranoorem animi sui, et rdaxauit ac oondonauit midii 
ommmodas tranegressiones seu ofiensas contra ipsum et snos 
per me et meos vsque ad confecdonem literarum presendum 
peipetratas : £t terns meas et tenementa mea omnia gradose 
oonoesdt. £t me nidiilominus de terra de Dingwal et fern- 
croskiy infra oomitatum de Suthyrland de benigna liberalitate 
sua heriditarie infeodare curauiL Ego tantam prindpis be- 
neuolenciam efficadter attendens, et pro tot gradis micfai fae- 
tis, Tioeni sSri giatitudims rneis pro viribus de ceteto digne . . 
........... vite cupient exbiboe* subido et pbligo me et 

beredes meos et bomines meos vniuersos dicto Domino meo 
R^ per omnia ......••• erga suam r^iam digni- 
tatem, quod erimus de cetero fideles nbi et beredibus suis et 
fidde sibi seruidum auxilium et cmdlium .•...-.....-. 

contra omnes bomines et ftminas qui vivere poteiint aut mori, 
et super b - • - ^o WiUiehnus pro me --•-•-•--•-•---* 
bominibus meis vniuersb dicto domino meo Rcgi -•-.-••.• 
manibus bomagium sponte hd et super dd ewangdia saaa- 
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mentum prestid --......----In quonun omnium tesd- 

monium sigiHum meum, et ngilla Hugonis filii et heredis et 
Johauiis filii mei vna cum sigiSis venerabilium patrum Domi- 
norum Dauid et Thome Moraviensis et Rossen^ dei giada 
episcoporum presentibus Uteris sunt appensa. Acta acripta et 
data apud Aldern in Monuia yltimodie mensis Octobris, Anno 
Regni dicti domini nostri Regis Roberti Tertio. Testibus ve- 
nerabilibus patribus supradictis, Domino Bernardo Cancellaiio 
Regis, Dominis WilUehno de Ha3ra, Johanne de StriuelyD, 
Willielmo Wysmau, Johanne de Ffenton, Dauid De Berkeley, 
et Waltero de Berkeley militibus, magistro Waltero Heroc, 
Decano ecdesie Morauie, magistro Willielmo de Creswel eius- 
dem ecdeae precentore et multis aliis nobiUbus derids et lai- 
da dictis die et loco congregatis. 

The copy of this curious document was supplied by my friend, 
Mr Thomson, Deputy R^;ister of Scodand, whose researches 
into our ancient records are daily Unrowing new and important 
light upon the history of the oountiy. 

Note XIII. . 
TJte Monardi rode along the raft.<^P. 68. 
The English vanguard, commanded by the Earls of Glou- 
cester and Hereford, came in sight of die Scottish army upon 
the evening of the S3d of June. Bruce was then riding upon 
a litde .palfrey, in front of his foremost line, putting his host 
in order. It was then that the personal enoounter took place 

12 
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betwixt him and Sir Hemyde Bohun, a gallaqt English knight, 
the issue of which had a great effect iipon the spizits of both 
armies. It is thus recorded by Barbour :— 

" And w^en Glosyter and Hertfurd were, 

With their battle approaching neair, 

before them all their come riding. 

With hehn on head, and spear in hand. 

Sir Henry the Boune, the worthy. 

That was a wight knight, and a hardy ; 

And to the Earl of Herfurd cousin ; 

Armed in arms good and fine ; 

Come on a steed, a bow-shot n«re. 

Before all other that there were. 

And knew the king, for that he saw 

Him so range his men on row ; 

And by the crown, that was set 

Also upon his bassenet, 

And towards him he went on haste. 

And the king so apertly 

Saw him come, forth all his feres* 

In hy*f till him the horse he steen. 

And when Sir Henry saw the king 

Come on, forouting abaysing,:^ 

Till him he rode in full great hy. 

He thought that he should weU lightly 



* Coaindefc f Hasta. t Wtthottt 
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Win him, and have him at his wilV 
Since he him hoised saw so iU» 
Sprent* they same intill a Ungj- 
Sir Henry mised the noble king. 
And he, that in h^ stirrups stood. 
With the axe, that was hard and good« 
With so great mayn:^ reached him a dint. 
That neither hat no behn might stynt. 
The hewy§ dusche^U that he him gave. 
That nere the head till the harness dave. 
The hand-axe shaft fruschjrt^f in two ; 
And he down to the yird gan go 
All flatlynys,** for him fiulled might 
This was the first stroke of the fight." 

Barbour's Bntce^ voL JJ, p. 122. 

The Scottish leaders remonstrated with the kiitg upon his 
temerity. He only answered, *' I have ImdEem my ^ood battle- 
axe.**— The English vangoawl letoeatfld after witiie«ing this 
single combat Probably their genetab did not thii^ it ad- 
visable to hazard an attack, while its onftvounUe Issue re- 
mained upon their minds. 



• .Spurred. t Line. % UoaM. 

\ Heavy. | Clash. 

\ Broken. »• Flat 
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Note XIV. 
What train o/dtutf mih tr»9npd»saund 
And glimmering tpearty is wheeling round 
Our leftwardJlank9>~^^*''^F. 75. 
While the van of the English anny adTUoed, a detacfaei 
body attempted to relieve Stirling. Lord Bailee givee the 
fitUowing account of this maooeuvTe and the result, which is 
accompanied by circumstances higbly characteristiG of the 
duTalrous manners of the age, and displays that generosity 
whidi reconciles us even to theb ferocity upon other oeai* 



Brace had enjoined Randolph, who commanded the left 
wing of his army, to be vigilant in preventing any advanced 
parties' of the English from throwing succours into the castle 
of Stirling. 

" Eight hundred horsemen, conimanded by Sir Robert 
Clifford, were detached from the English army ; they made a 
drcnit by the low grounds to the east, and approached the 
castle. The king perceived their motions, and coming up to 
Randolph, angrily exclaimed, ' Thoughtless man ! you have 
suffered the enemy tp pass.* Randolph basted to repair his 
fault, or perish. As he advanced, the English cavalry wheel-, 
ed to attack him. Randolph drew up his troops in a circular 
fonuy with their spears resting on the ground, and protended 
on every side* At the first o nset. Sir William Dayneoourt, an 
English commander of distinguished note, was slain. The 
enemy* far superior in numbers to Randolph, environed him. 
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and pressed hard on his little band. Douglas saw his jeopar- 
dy, and requested the king's permission to go and suceonr 
him. < You shall not move from your ground/ tned the 
king ; < let Randolph extricate' himself as he best may. I will 
not alter my order of battle, and lose the advantage of my po- 
sition.* ' In truth,* replied Douglas, * I cannot stand by and 
see Randolph perish ; and, therefore, with your leave, I must 
aid him.' The king unwillingly consented, and Douglas flew 
to the assistance of his friend. While approaching, he per- 
ceived that the English were falling into disorder, and that the 
perseverance of Randolph had prevailed over their impetuous 
courage. < Halt,' cried Douglas, ' those brave men have re<- 
pulsed the enemy; let us not diminish their glory by sharing 
it' "— Dalrym ple's Annalt of ScoiJandy 4to, Edtviburghy 
1779, pp. 44,^45. 

Two large stones erected at the north end of the village of 
Newhouse, about a quarter of a mile from the south part of 
Stirling, ascertain the place of this memorable skirmish. The 
circumstance tends, were confirmation necessary, to support 
the opinion of Lord Hailes, that the Scottish line had Stirling 
on its left flank. It will be remembered, that Randolph com- 
manded infantry, Daynecourt cavalry. Supposing, therefore, 
according to the vulgar hypothesis, that the Scottish line was 
drawn up, facing to the south, in the line of th6 brook of Ban- 
nock, and consequently that Randolph was stationed with his 
left flank resting upon Milntown bog, it is motally imposdble 
that his infantry, moving from that position, with whatever 
celerity, could cut off from Stirling a body of cavalry wfaah«d 
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already passecl St Ninians, * or, in other words, were already 
between them and die town. Whereas, sapposing Randolph*! 
left to have approached St Ninians, the short movement to 
Newhouse could easily be executed, so as to intercept the Eng- 
lish in the manner described. 

Note XV. 
Betporuivtfrom the Scottish host. 
Pipe-clang and bugU'SOund were toss'd.'^^V, 79. 
'There is an old tradition, that the well-known Scottish tune 
of *' Hey, tutti taitti," was Bruce*8 march at the battle of Ban- 
nockbum. The late Mr Ritson, no granter of propositions, 
doubts whether the Scots had any martial music, quotes 
Fioissart^s account of each soldier in the host bearing a little 
hom, on which, at the onset, they would make such a horrible 
noise, as if all the devils of hell had been among them. He 
observes, that these homs are the only music mentioned by 
Barbour, and concludes, that it. must remain a moot point 
whether Bruce*s army were cheered by the sound even of a so- 
litary bagpipe.— jffl#^art<»/ Essay prefixed to Ritson's Scottish 
Songs. 

U may be observed in passing, that the Scottish of this pe- 
riod certainly observed some musical cadence, even in winding 



• Bwbour layt exprenly, they avoided the New Park, (where Brace's 
stxmj lay) and held " well neath the Kixk,** which can only mean i^t 
Niniant. 
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their boms, nnce Brace was ftt once reoognised by his ibQow- 
efB from his mode <if blowing. See Note X. on Canto IV. 

But the tradition, true or false, has been the means of secu- 
ring to Scotland one of the finest lyrics in the language, theoe* 
lebrated war-song of Bruce,— > 

Scots wha hae wi* Wallace bled. 

Note XVI. 
Nim owward^ and in open view. 
The countlesg ranks cf England drew^-^V. 80. 
Upon the 24th of June, the English army advanced to tiie 
attack. The narrowness of the Scottish front and the natuie 
of the ground did not permit them to have the full advantage 
of their numbers, nor is it very easy to find out what was their 
proposed order of battle. The vanguard, however, appeared 
a distinct body, consisting of archers and spearmen on foot, 
and commanded, as already said, by the Earls of Gloucester 
and Hereford. Barbour, in one* place, mentions that they 
formed nine battles, or divisions ; but from the following 
passage, it appears that there was no room or space for tfaem 
to extend themselves, so that, except the vanguard, the whole 
army appeared to form one solid and compact body :-«• 



«<The English men, on either party. 
That as angels shone brightly. 
Were not arrayed on such manner : 
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For aU tbeir battles mmfm* W€m 

In a sdiiltnim.'f But whether it mw 

Through the great strakfieMltf the place 

That they were in, to bide fighting; 

Or that it was for abaysing if 

I wete not. But in a schiltnua 

It seemed they were aU and some ; 

Out ta*en the vaward anerly§ ' 

That right with a great company. 

Be them sdwyn, arrayed were. 

Who had been by, might have seen there 

That folk ourtake a mekill feild 

On breadth, where many a shining shield, 

And many a bnrmshed bright armour, 

And niany a man of great valour. 



• Together. 

t SchUtrulin—Tlih word has been variously limited or extended in its 
ngniflcation. In general, it seems to imply a laige tx)dy of men drawn 
up very ckMdy together. But it has been limited to imply a round or 
drcular body of mea so drawn up. I eumot understand it with thi« li- 
mitatian in Uie present due. The sdiiltrum of the Scottish army at Fal- 
kirk was imdoubtedly of a circular form, in order to resist the attacks of 
the English cavalry, on whatevo* quarter they might be diarged. But it 
doea not appear how, or why, the English advancing to theattadi at Ban- 
nodtbum, should have arrayed themselves in a circular form. It seema 
more probable, that, by schUtrumt in the present case, Barbour means to 
express an irregular mass into which the English army was comprcswd 
by the unwiddinessof its numbets, andthe caielessneaor ignotanoeof its 

leaders. • 

^ Frightening. ( Alone. 



if 
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Might in tfatt gieatscfailtniin be seen : 
And many a bright banner and sheen.' 

Bakbour's Bruce^ xoL IL p, 137. 

Note XVII. 
See where yon hare-foot Abbot rtandt^ 
And hlestes them 'with lifted Tumds, — P. 81. 
" Maurice, Abbot of Inchafiray, placing himself on an cmi- 
nenoe, celebrated mass in sight of the Scottish army. He 
then passed along the front, bare-footed, and bearing a cmd- 
fix in his hands, and exhorting the Soots, in few^and foidUe 
words, to combat for their rights and their liberty. The Scoti 
kneeled down. * They yield,* cried Edward ; ' see, they im- 
plore mercy.' * They do,' answered Ingehftm de UmfiariDe, 
• but not ours. On that field they will be victorious, or die.' " 
^-Anndlt qf Scotland, voL J J. p. 47. 

Note XVIII. 
" Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe ! 
We'a tame the terrors of their how. 
And cut the bow-string loose /"—P. 83. 
The English archers commenced the attack with their usual 
bravery and dexterity. But against a force, whose importance 
he had learned by fatal experience, Bruce was provided. A 
small, but select, body of cavalry were detached from the right, 
under command of Sir Hobert Keith. They rounded, as I 
conceive, the marsh called Milnton bog, and, keeping the firm 
ground, charged tb$ left fiank and rear of the EngUsh archers. 
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As the bowmen had no spean nor long weapons, fit to defend 
themselves against hone, tbej were instantly thrown, into dis- 
order, and spread through the whole English army a confu- 
sion, from which they never fairly recovered. 

** The English archers shot so fast. 
That might their shot have any last, 
It had been hard to Scottis men. 
But King Robert, that well gan ken,* 
That their shot right hard and grievous 
Ordained, forouth -f the assembly. 
His Maischall, with p great menzie. 
Five hundred armed into sted, 
That on light horse were horsed well, 
For to pxyk j: atnong the archers. 
And to assail them with their spears. 
That they no leisure have till shoot. 
This marischell that I of mute, § 
That Sir Robert of Kdth was called. 
As I befor here has you told. 
When he saw the battles so 
Assembled, and together go. 
And saw th^ archers shoot stoutly ; 
. ^ With all them of his company. 
In haste upon them gan he ride. 
And overtooke them at a side ; |i ' 



• Know. t Diijointed ttam the main body. 

^ Tliat I speak of. { Spur. | Set upon their flank. 

g2 
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And rushed among them w rudelf , 
Sticking them so diepiteously. 
And in such fusion * bearing downe 
And 8la3ring them, foioutin ransoun ;*|' 
That they them scalyt j: euerilkane.§ 
And from that time forth there was na 
That assembled shot to ma.|| 
When Scotts archers saw that they swa 
Were rebutyt,^ they wax hardy. 
And with all their might shot eagrely 
Among the horsemen that there rode ; 
And wounds wide to them they made, 
And slew of them a full great deaL*' 

Barbour's Bruce, pp, 147, 8. 

Although the success of this manoeuvre was evident, it is very 
remarkable that the Scottish generalr do not appear to have 
profited by the lesson. Almost every subsequent battle which 
they lost against England, was decided by the archers, to whom 
the dose and compact array of the Scottish phalanx affiirded an 
exposed and unresisting mark. The bloody battle of Halidown- 
hUl, fought scarce twenty years afterward, was so completely 
gained by the archers, that the English are said to have lost 
only one knight, one esquire, and a few foot-soldiers. At the 
battle of Neville^ Cross, in 1346, where David IL was defeated 



• Numbers. t Ramom. % Di^pened; 

S Every one. I Make. f Driven back. 
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and made prisoner, John de Graham, observing the loss which 
the Soots sustained from the English bowmen, offered to charge 
and disperse them* if a hundred men«>at-arms were pat under 
his command. *< JBM, to confess the trvth^** says Fordun, ** he 
could not procure a angle horseman fbr the service proposed.** 
Of such little use is ezperienoe in war, where its results are op- 
posed by habit or prqudioe. 

Note XIX. 
Eack hraggart churl could boast h^fbre^ 
TwOve ScoHUhUoes hi$ Mdrie tore I^F. 85. 

Boger Ascham quotes a sunilar Scottish proverb, ^* wheidby 
they fgtn the whole praise of shooting honestly to Englishmen, 
saying thus, * that every English archer beareth under his girdle 
twenty*fiMir Scottes.' Indeed Tozophilus says before, and truly 
of the Scottish nation, * The Scottes surely be good men of warre 
in thejrre owne feates as can be ; but as for shootinge, they can 
neither use it to any profile, nor yet challenge it for any praise." 
_FFbrA» ofAsduim^ edited by Bemtet, Uo, p, 110. 

It is said, I trust incorrectly, by an ancient English historian, 
that the ^^ good Lord James of Douglas" dreaded the superio- 
rity of the English archers so much, that when he made any of 
them prisoner, he gave him the option of losing the fore-fioger 
of hia right hand, or his right eye, ei^er species of mutilation 
rendering him incapable to use the bow. I have mislaid the 
reference to this singular passage. 
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Note XX. 
Dotmt down! in headlong cfvetikrvrnt 
Honeman and horse, theforetnott go^^-F, 86. 
It u generally alleged by historians, that the English men- 
at-arms fell into the hidden snare which Brpce had prqnred 
for them. Barbour does not mention this circumstance. Ac- 
cording to his account, Randolph, seeing the slaughter made 
by the cavalry on the right wing among the archers, advanced 
courageously against the main body of the English, and en- 
tered into close combat with them. ■ Douglas and Stuart, who 
commanded the Scottish centre, led their division, also to the 
charge, and the battle becommg general along the whole line, 
was obstinately maintained on both sides for a long space of 
time ; the Scottish anchers doing gr^t execution among the 
English men-at-arms, after the bowmen of England were dis- 
persed. 

Note XXI. 
And iteedt that shriek in agcny.'^V, 86. 
I have been told that this line requires an explanatory note ; 
and, indeed, those who witness the silent patience with which 
horses submit to the most cruel usage, may be permitted to 
doubt, that, in moments of sudden or intolerable anguish, they 
utter a most melancholy cry. Lord ^rskine, in a speech made 
in the House of Lords, upon a bill for enforcing humanity to- 
wards animals, noticed this renvirkable fact, in language which 
I will not mutilate by attempting to repeat it. It was my for- 
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tune, upon one occasioD, to hear a hone, in a moment of agony, 
utter a thrilling scream, which I ttill consider the most melan- 
choly sound I erer heard. 

Note XXIL 
Lard of the Isles, my tntst in thee 
Is firm as AiUa^rock ; ' 
Rush on with Highland svford and targe^ 
/, wUh my Carrick spearmen, cftarge»-'^F. 91. 
When the engagement between the main bodies had lasted 
some time, Bnioe made a dedsive movement, by bringing up 
the Scottish reserve. It is traditionally said, that at this crisis 
he addressed the Lord of the Isles in a phrase used as a motto 
by some of hia descendants, *^ My trust is constant in thee.** 
Barbour intimates, that the reserve ** assembled on one field," 
that is, in the same line with the Scottish forces already engaged, 
which leads Lord Hailes to conjecture, that the Scottish ranks 
must have been much thinned by slaughter, since, in that cir- 
cumscribed ground, there was room for the reserve to fall into 
the line. But the advance of the Scottish cavalry must have 
contributed a good deal to form the vacancy occupied by the 



Note XXIIL 
To arms ihey fleWi—cxe, dub, or spear y^ 
And mimic ensigns M^ they rear.^~P. 94. ' 
The followers of the Scottish camp observed* from the Gillies- 
hill in the rear, the impressbn pioduced upon the English army 

2 
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by the bringing up of tiie Sdrttiih iresefve, and. prompted by 
the enthusUam of the moment, or the desire of plmider, a». 
med, in a tumultuary manner, such amu as they found neaicst, 
festened sheets to tent-poles and hmces, and shewed themsdro 
like a new army advancing to battle. 



" Yeomen, and swanys," and pitaill,f 

That in the Park ycmet victuid $ 

Were left; when they wist but lesing § 

That their lords with full fighting 

Oh their foes assembled were ; 

One of their sdwyn jj that were tfa«e 

Captain of them all they made. 

And sheets, that were samedale^ byaid. 

They fastened instead of banners, 

Upon long trees and spears. 

And said that they would see the fight, 

And help thdr Lords at their might. 

When here— till all assented were, • 
In a route assembled er,** 
Fifteen thousand they were or ma. 
And than in great haste gan they go, 
With their banners, all in a route. 
As they had men been styveff and stout. 



«Lj^. |Selv«. IT Somewhat. 

** Are. fj sott. 
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They csme with all that assembly. 
Right till they might the batUe see ; 
Than all at once they gave a cry, 
'Slay! Slay! Upon them hastily !» " 

Ba&boub*s Britcef vol II, Book XIII, 
pp, 153, 4. 

The unexpected apparition, of what seemed a new anny^ 
completed the confusion which already prevailed among the 
English, who fled in every direction, and were pursued with 
immense slaughter. The brook of Bannock, according to 
Barbour, was so choaked with the bodies of. men and horses, 
that it might have been passed dry-shod. The foUowess of the 
Scottish camp fell upon the disheartened fugitives, and added 
to the confusion and slaughter. Many were driven into the 
Forth, and perished there, which, by the way, could hardly 
have happened, had the armies been drawn up east and west, 
smoe in that case, to get at the river, the English fugitives 
most have fled through the victorious anoy. About a short 
mile from the field of battle is a place called the Bloody Folds. 
Here the Eatl of Gloucester is said to have made a stand, and 
died gallantly at the head of his own military tenants and vas- 
sals. He was much regretted by both sides ; and it is said the 
Scottish would gladly have saved his lifis, but, neglecting to 
wear his surcoat with armorial bearings over his armour, he 
fell unknown, after his horse had been stabbed with spears. 

Sur Marmaduke Twenge, an English knight, contrived to 
conceal himself during the fiuyof the pursuit, and when it was 
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som^hat slackened, ap][»roached King Robert *^ Whose pri- 
foner are you, Sir Marmaduke ?*' said Bruce, to whom he was 
personally known. ** Yours, sir,** answered the knight. '* I 
receive you,** answered the king ; and, treating him with the ut- 
most courtesy, loaded him with gifts, and dismissed him with- 
out ransom* The other prisoners were all well treated* There 
might be policy in this, as Bruce would naturally wish to ac- 
quire the good opinion of the English barons, who were at this 
time at great variance with their king. But it also well accords 
with his high chivalrous character. 

Note XXIV. 
O / give their hapless prince his Jtir.— P. 95. 
Bdward II., according to the best authorities, shewed, in the 
fatal field of Bannoekbum, personal gallantry not unworthy of 
Ills great sire and greater son. He remained on the field till 
forced away by the Earl of Pembroke, when all was lost. He 
then rode to the castle of Stirling, and demanded admittance ; 
but the governor, remonstrating upon the imprudence of shut- 
ting himsdf up in that fortress, which must so soon surrender, 
he assembled around his person five hundred men-at-aims, and, 
mroiding the fidd of battle and the victorious army, fled towards 
Linlithgow, pursued by Douglas with about sixty horse. They 
were augmented by Sir Lawrence Abemethy with twenty 
more, whom Douglas met in the Torwood upon their way to 
join the English army, and whom he easily persuaded to de- 
sett the defeated monarch, and to assist in the pursuit. They 
hung upon £dward*s flight as far as Dunbar, too few in nvm- 



THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 161 

ber to assail him with effect, but enough to haiass his retreat 
so constantly, that whoever fell an instant bdiind, was instantly 
ilain, or made prisoner. Edward*s ignominious flight termina- 
ted at Dunbar, where the Earl of Mardi, who stUl professed 
aUegiance to him, ** received him full gently.** From thence, 
the monarch of so great an empire, and the late commander of 
so gallant and numerous an army, escaped to Bamborough in 
a fishing vessel. 

Brace, as will appear from the following document, lost no 
time in directing the thunders of parliamentary censure against 
such part of his subjects as did not return to their natural alle- 
giance after the battle of Bannockbum. 



Apud Monaste&ium ds C^mbuskenketh^ 

VI DIE KOVEMBaiS MjCCCjXIY. 

Judicium Redditwn apud Kamhukinet contra omne$ ilfo* qui 
tuncfuerunt contra Jidem etpacem Domini Regit, 

Anno grade millesimo tricentesimo quarto decimo sexto die 
Novembris tenente parliamentum suum Excellentissimo prin- 
dpe domino Roberto Dei gracia Rege Scottorum lUustri in 
monasterio de Cambuskyneth concordatum fuit finaliter Judi- 
estnm [ac super] hoc statutum de Consilio et Assehsu Episoo- 
porum et ceterorum Frelatorum Comitum Baronum et aliorum 
Dobilium r^nl Scocie nee non et todus communitatis regni pre- 
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ti qiMd onmei qui eontn fidem et paoem died domiiii ifffa 
in beUoseu alibi mortui sunt [vd qui die] to ^ ad paeem qos 
ct fidem non veneraDt lieet sepius vocati et legitime ezpeeUti 
fuissent de tenris et tenementis et omni alio atata infra regnom 
Soocie peipetuo sint exheiedati et faabesntur de cetcro tanquain 
inimid Regis et Regni ab onmi vendicacione juiis heveditaiii 
vel juris alterius cujuacunque in poiterum pro se et heredibiB 
luis in perpetuum privati Ad perpetuam igitur tm mcaaoriam 
et evidentem piobadonem hujus Judicii et Statnti sigiUa Epis- 
ooporum et aliorum Pielatmram nee non et oomittxm Bannam 
ac oeterorum nobilium dicti Regni pressnti ocdinadoni Jodicio 
et statuto sunt appensa. 

Sigillum Domini Regis 
Sigillum Willelmi Episcopi Sancti Andree 
Sigillum Roberti Episcopi Glascuensis 
Sigillum Willelmi Episcopi Dunkelden^^ 

. . . Episcopi • . • 

. . . Episcopi • • 

. • • Episcopi * . 

Sigillum Alani Episcopi Sodortosis 
Sigillum Johannis Episcopi Brechynen&is 
Sigillum Andree Episcopi Ergadiensis 
Sigillum Frechardi Episcopi Catbanensis 
Sigillum Abbatis de Scona 
Sigillum Abbatis de Calco 
Sigillum Abbatis de Abirbrothok 
Sigillum Abbatis de Saneta Cruce 
Sigillum Abbatis de Londoris 
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Sigillum Abbads de Newbotill 
SigiUiim Abbatit de Capfo 
Sigillum Abbatis.de Padet 
Sigillum Abbatjs de Dunfermdyn 
Sigillum Ab*^tis de Linduden 
Sigillum Abbatis de Insula M issaram 
Sigillum Abbatis de Sancto Columba 
Sigillum Abbatis de Dear 
Sigillum Abbatis de Duke Corde 
Sigillum Priori^ de Coldinghame 
Sigillum Prions de Rostjnot 
Sigillum Prions Sancti Andree 
Sigillum Prioris de Pittinwem 
Sigillum Prioris de Insula de Lochleyin 
Sigillum Senescalli Scode 
^gUlum Willdmi Comitis de Ros 



Sigillum Gilberti de la Ha^a Constabularii Scode 

Sigillum Robert! de Keth Mariscalli Scode 

Sigillum Hugonis de Ros 

Sigillum Jacob! de Dug|as 

Sigillum Johannis de Sancto Claro 

Sigillum Thome de Ros 

Sigillum Alexandri de Settone 

Sigillum Walteri Halibuitoae 

Sigillum Davidis de Balfour 
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Sigflliim DuDcani de Wallays 
KgOlum Thome de Disehiogtone 
SigiOum Andree de Moravia 
SigUlum ATcbibaldi de Betun 
SigOlum Ranulphi de Lyill 
Sigfllum Maloomi de Balfoi^ 
SigUlum Nor^nni. de Lesley 
Sigillum Nigelli de Campo beOo 
Sigillum Morni de Mfuoo Campo- 



Note XVII. 
Nor for De Argentine ahme^ 
Through Ninian*s church these torches shoiUt 
And rose' the deaih'prayer*s awfui Umc^—F. 100. 
The remarkable circumstances attending the death of De 
Argentine have been already noticed, (pp. 30l^, 310,) Betidei 
this renowned warrior, there fell many representatives of the 
noblest houses in England, which never sustfuned a more 
bloody and di^trous defeat Barbour says that two hundred 
pairs of gilded spurs were taken from the field of battle ; and 
that some were left the author can bear witness, irho has in bis 
possession a curious antique spur, dug up. in the morass, not 
long since. 

^* It was forsooth a great ferlie, 
To see samyn* sa fele dead lie. 

ft 

* Together. 
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Two hundred spun that were reid,* 
Were taen of knights that were dead. 



ty 



I am DOW to fikke my leave of Barbour^ not without a sinoere 
wish that the pubHc may encjourage the undertaking of my 
friend, Dr JamiescAi, whio has issued proposals for publishing 
an accurate edition of his poem, and of Blind Harry's Wal- 
lace. The only good edition of The Bruce was published by 
Mr Pinkerton, in 3 vols., in 1790 ; and, the leamed editor 
having had no personal access to consult* the manuscript, it ii 
not without errors ; and it has besides become scarce; Of 
Wallace there is no tolerable edi^n ; yet these two poems do 
DO small honour to the early state of Scottish poetry, and The 
Bruce is justly . regarded as contaiaing authentic historical 
facts-t 

The following list of the slain at Bannockburn, extracted 
from the continuator of Tiivet*8 Annals, will show the extent 
of the national calamity^ 

List or the Slaiw. 

Barotu and Knight Bannereit, Robert de Clifibrd, 
Gilbert de Clare, Earl of Gbu- Payan Tybetot, 
tester, William le Mareschal, 



• Bed, or gilded. 

t Both thete warks have now been puWahed, in a ipkndid fonv «Nl 
with extreme aocuxacy, by the learned and revcnod Doetor. 
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John Comyn> 
William de VeflcejT) 
John de Montfort, 
Nicolas de Haateleig^, 
WilHam Daynoourtt 
iBgidiuf de ArgenteyiMy 
Kdmund Comyni 
John Lovel, (the rich) 
Edmond de Hastynge* 
Milo de Stapleton) 
Simon Ward, 
Robert de Feltcm, 
Michael Poyning, 
Edmund Maulley. 



Henry de Bonn, 
Thomas de UfiR>rd, 
John de Elangfeldes 
J<dm de Haroourt, 
Walter de Hakelut, 
Philip de Courtenay* 
Hugo de Scales, 
Badulph de Beanchamp, 
John de Penbrigge, 
With thiity-three others of tbe 
same rank, not named. 



PmiBOVEKS* 



Barons and Baronets. 
Henry de Bonn, Earl of Here- 

fordy 
Lord John Giffiud, 
William de Latimer, 
Maurice de Berkley, 
Ingelram de Umfraville, 
Marmaduke de Twenge, 
John de Wyletone, 
Robert de Maulee, 
JRenry Fitz-Hngh, 
Thomas de Gray, 



Walter de Beaucfaainp, 
Richard de Charon, 
John de Wevdmton, 
Robert de Ne?il, 
John de ScgraTe, 
Gilbert Peeche, 
John de Clavering, 
Antony de Lucy, 
Radulph de Camys, 
John de Evei«, 
Andrew de Abremhyn. 
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Knt^itM, William LoYelf 

Thomaii de Bokdey, Henry de Wileton, 

The MB of Boger Tynd, Baldwin de Frevill, 

Audm de Maxeadial, John de Clivedon,* 

Giks de Beauehamp, Adomar la Zouchc, 

John Cyfieewaat, John de Merewode, 

John Bluwet, John Mau£e,*|- 

Aoger Cokbek, Thomas and Odo Lcle Ewe- 
Gflbert de Bonn, dekeue, 

Barthnlnmew de Emftldf RobeiA Beaupd, (the son) 

Thomas de Ferrers, John Mautravers, (the son) 
Badulph and Thomas Botte- William aod William Giffiud, 

tort, And thirty-four other knights, 
John and Nicolas de King- not named by the historian. 

stone, (brothers) 

• 

And in fum, then were there slain, along witii the Eaxl of 
Gloucester, forty- two barons and bannerets. The number of 
earls) barons, and bannerets made captive, was twenty-two, 
and nxty-eight knights. Many derks and esquires were also 
there slain or taken. Roger de Northburge, keeper of Uie 
king's signet, {Custoi TargUe Domini Regisy^ was made pri- 
soner with his two clerks, Roger de Wakenfelde and Thomas 
de Switon, upon which the king caused a seal to be made, and 
entitled it hisjprivy teal, to distinguish the same from the sig- 



Suppoted C3inton. f Maule. 
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net 80 kwt. The Earl of Herefind was ezchanged against 
Braoe*8 queen, who had been detained in captivity ever sbee 
the year 1906. The Targiaf or signet, was restored to Eng- 
land through the intercessbn of Ralph de Monthermer, ancestor 
of Lord Moira^ who is said to have found &Tonr in the eyes of 
the Scottish king. — Contmuation ^Tbivet's AmuOt, HalFi 
edit. Oxford^ 1712, vcL II. p. 14. 

• Such were the immediate consequences of the field of Bso* 
nockbum. Its more remote eflfects, in completely estaUiduag 
the national independence of Scotland, aflind a hoandkn fieid 
for speculation. 
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JOGK OF HAZELDEAN. 



Air— '^^ BorcUr Melody. 



»» 



The H«t stanza of this ballad is ancient The others were written 
for Mr Campbell's Albyn's Anthology. 



I. 

" Why weep ye by the tide, ladie ? 

Why weep ye by the tide? 
I'll wed ye to my youngest son. 

And ye sail be his bride : 
And ye sail be his bride, ladie, 

Sae comdy to be seen"-— 
But aye she loot the tears down fa'. 

For Jock of Hazeldean. 



1S7 Hisc£Lx.A:(}ii;9. 



IL 

'* Now let this wilful grief be done. 

And dry that cheek so pale ; 
Young Frank is chief of Errington, 

And lord of Langley-dale ; 
His step is first in peaceful ha'^ 

His sword in. battle keen" — 
But aye she loot the tears down fa' 

For Jock of Hazeldean. 

in. 

" A chain o' gold ye sail not lack. 

Nor braid to bind your hair : 
Nor mettled hound, nor managed hawk. 

Nor palfrey fresh and fair ; 
And you, the foremost o' them a% 

Shall ride our forest queen"-*— 
But aye she loot the tears down fa' 

For Jock of Hazeldean. 
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IV. 

The kirk was deck'd at morning-tide. 

The tapers glimmer 'd fair ; 
The priest and bridegiX)om wait the bride. 

And dame and knight are there. 
They sought her both by bower and ha'. 

The ladie was not seen ! 
She's o'er the Border, and awa 

Wi' Jock of Hazeldean. 



174 
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LULLABY OF AN INFANT CHIEF. 

Am-^^^ aadil gu lo." • 



I. 

O hush thee, my babie, thy sire was a knight ; 
Tky mother a lady, both lovely and bright ; 
The woods and the glens, from the towers which we see, 
They all are belonging, dear baby, to thee. 

O ho ro, i ri ri, cadil gu lo, 

O ho ro, i ri ri, &c. 

11. 

O fear not the bugle, though loudly it blows. 
It calls but the warders that guard thy repose ; 



• " Sleep on till day." These words, adapted to a melody 
somewhat different ^m the original, are sung in my friend 
Mr Terry's drama of Guy Manneiing. 
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Their bows would be bended^ their blades would be red^ 
Ere the step of a foeman draws near to thy bed. 

O ho roy i ri ri^ &c. 

III. 
hush thee^ my baby^ the time soon will come^ 
When thy sleep shall be broken by trumpet and drum ; 
Then hush thee, my darling, take rest while you may. 
For strife comes vdth manhood, and waking with day. 
O ho ro, i ri ri, &c. 
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PIBROCH OF DONALD DHU. 

Written for Albyn's Anthology. 
AiE— '^ Piobair o/Dhonuil Duibh." * 



This is a very ancient Pibroch belonging to the Clan MacDo* 
nald, and supposed to refer to the expedition of Donald Bal- 
loch, who, in 1431, launched from the Isles with a consider- 
able force, invaded Lochaber, and at Inverlochy defeated and 
put to fTight the Earls of Mar and Caithness, though at the 
head of an array superior to his own. The words of the set, 
theme, or melody, to which the pipe variations are applied, 
run thus in Gaelic : 

Piobaireachd Dhonui], piobaireachd Dhonuil ; 
Piobaireachd Dhonuil Duidh, piobaireachd Dhonuil ; 
Piobaireachd Dhonuil Dhuidh, piobaireachd Dhonuil ; 
Piob agus bratach air faiche Inverlochi. 



* The pibroch of Donald the Black. 



MISCELLANIES. 177 

The pipe-summons of Donald the Bkc]^ 
The pipe^summons of Donald the Black, 
The wtr-pipe and the pennon are on the gathering place at 
Inverlochy. 



Pibroch of Donuil Dhu, 

Pibroch of Donuil^ 
Wake thy wild voice anew. 

Summon Clan-Conuil. 
Come away, come away. 

Hark to the summons ! 
Come in your war array. 

Gentles and commons. 

Come from deep glen, and 
From mountain so rocky. 

The war-pipe and pennon 
Are at Inverlocky : 
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Come every hill^plaid^ and 
True heart that wears one. 

Come every steel blade, and 
Strong hand that bears one. 

Leave untended the herd. 

The flock without shelter ; 
Leave the corpse uninterr'd^ 

The bride at the altar ; 
Leave the deer, leave the steer. 

Leave nets and barges ; 
Come with your fighting gear. 

Broad swords and targes. 

• 

Come as the winds come, when 
Forests are rended ; 
' Come as the waves come, when 
Navies are stranded : 
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Faster come, faster come. 

Faster and faster. 
Chief, vassal, page, and groom. 

Tenant and master. 

Fast they come, &st they come ; 

See how they gather ! 
Wide waves the eagle plume, 

Blended with heather. 
Cast your plaids, draw your blades. 

Forward each man set ! 
Pibroch of Donuil Dhu, 

Knell for th« onset ! 
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KORA'S VOW. 

Air — " Cha teid mis a chaoidh" * 
Written for Albyn^s Anthology* 



In the original Gaelic, the lady makes protestations that &he will 
not go with the Red EarPs son nntil the swan should build 
in the diff, and the eagle in the lake — ^until one mountain 
sliould change places with another, and so forth. It is but 
fair to add that there is no autliority for supposing that ihe 
altered her mind— except the vehemence of her protestation. 



I. 

Hear what Highland Nora said^ 
" The Earlie's son I will not wed. 
Should all the race of nature die. 
And none be left but he and !• 

• " I will never go with him." 



•./-,. 



lfISC£LLANIB8. 1.81 

For all tbe gold, for all the gear. 
And all the lands both^far and near. 
That ever valour lostfor won, 
I would not wed't^e^Earlie's son/' 

11. 

A maiden's vows," old Galium spoke. 
Are lightly made, and lightly broke ; 

Tbe heather on the mountain's height 

Begins to bloom in purple light ; 

The frost-wind soon shall sweep away 

That lustre deep from glen and brae ; 

Yet, Nora, ere its bloom be gone. 

May blythely wed the Earlie's son." 



(t 



i€ 



XXL 
*' The swan," she said, " the lake's clear breast 
May barter for the eagle's nest ; 
The Awe's fierce stream may backward turn, 
Ben^Cruaichan fall, and crush Kilchum, 
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Our kilted clans, when blood is high. 
Before their foes may turn and fty ; 
But I, were all these marvels done. 
Would never wed the Earlie's son." 

IV. 

Still in the water-lily's shade 

Her wonted nest the wild swan made, 

Ben-Cruaichan stands as fast as ever. 

Still downward foams the Awe's fierce river ; 

To shun the dash of foeman's steel. 

No Highland brogue has turn'd the heel ; 

But Nora's heart is lost and won^ 

— She's wedded to the Earlie's son I 
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MACGREGOR'S GATHERING. 

AiE— '^ Thain a Grigalachr* 
Written for Albyn's Anthology. 



These verses are adapted to a very wild, yet lively gathering-tune, 
used by the MacGregors. The severe treatment of this dan, 
their outlawiy, and the prescription of their very name, are al 
luded to in the ballad. 



The moon's on the lake, and the mists on the brae^ 
And the Clan has a name that is nameless by day I 

Then gather, gather, gather, Gregalach ! 

Gatjier, gather, gather, Sc<x 



* «• The MacGregor is come." 
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Our signal for fight^ that ^om monarchs we drew^ 
Must be heard but by night in our vengeful haloo ! 

Then haloo^ Gregalach ! haloo, Gregalach ! 

Haioo, haloo^ haloo, Gregalach, &c. 

GlenOrchy's proud mountains, Coalchuim and her towers, 
Glenstrae and Glenlyon no longer are ours : 

We're landless, landless^ landless, Gregalach ! 

Landless, landless, landless, &c. 

But doom'd and devoted by vassal and lord, 
MacGregor has still both his heart and his sword ! 

Then courage, courage, courage, Gregalach, 

Courage, courage, courage, &c 

If they rob us of name and pursue us with beagles. 
Give their roofs to the flame, and their flesh to the eagles ! 

Then vengeance, vengeance, vengeance, Gregalach ! 

Vengeance, vengeance, vengeance, &c. 
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While there's leaves in the forest^ and foam on the river, 
MacGregor^ despite them, shall flourish forever ! 
Come then, Gregalach, come then, Gregalach, 
Come then, come then, come then, &c. 

Through the depths of Loch Katrine the steed shall career. 
O'er the peak of Ben«Lomond the galley shall steer. 
And the rocks of Craig Royston like icicles melt. 
Ere our wrongs be forgot, or our vengeance unfelt ! 

Then gather, gather, gather, Gregalach ! 

Gather, gather, gather, &c. 
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DONALD CAIRD'S COME AGAIN. 



AiR'^" Malc<dm Cairds come qgam. 



»»♦ 



CHORUS. 

JDoNALD Caircts come again ! 
Donald CairiTs come again ! 
Tell the news in brugh and glen, 
Donald Caird's come again ! 

Donald Caird can lilt and sing, 
Blithly dance the Hieland flings 

* Caird signifies Tinker. 
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Drink till the gudemaa be biind, 
Fleech till the gudewife be kind ; 
Hoop a l^len, dout a pan^ 
Or cradc a pow wT ony man ; 
Tell the news in bnigh or glen^ 
Donald Caird's come again. 

Donald Caird^s come again I 

Donald Caircts come again ! 

Tell the news in brugh or glen, 

Donald Cairns come again. 

Donald Caird can wire a maakin. 
Kens the wiles o* dmi deer staukin. 
Leisters kipper, makes a shift 
To shoot a muir-fowl in the drift ; 
Water-bailiffs, rangers, keepers. 
He can wauk when they are sleepers ; 
Not for bountith or reward 
Dare ye mell wi' Donald Caird. 
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DonoM Cairns ^ome again I 
Donald CairtTt come again I 
Gar the bag-pipes hum anudny 
Donald Cairns come again* 

Donald Caird con drink a gill 
Fast as ho8tler«*wife can M; 
Ilka ane that sells glide liquor 
Kens how Donald bends a bicker ; 
When he's fou his stout and saucy. 
Keeps the cantle of the cawsey ; 
Highland chief and Lawland laird, 
Maun gi c room to Donald Caird ! 
Donald Caird's come again I 
Donald Caird^e-come again I 
TeU the nerus in hrugh or glen, 
Donald Caird^i come again. 

Steek the amrie, lock the kist. 
Else some gear may weel be mist ; 



Donald Caird fifld«orra. things 
Where Allan Gregcar fand &e tin^e ; 
Dunts of kebbeck> taits of woo« 
Whiles a hen and whiles a sow. 
Webs or duds frae hedge or yard — 
'Ware the wuddie, Donald Caird ! 

Donald CairtTs come again I 

Donald Caird* s come again I 

Dinna let the shirra ken 

Donald Caird's come again. 

On Donald Caird the doom was stem, 
Craig to tether, legs to aim ; 
But Donald Caird wi' mickle study. 
Caught the gift to cheat the wuddie ; ' 
Rings of aim, and bolts of steel. 
Fell like ice frae hand and heel ! 
Watch the shoep in fauld and glen, 
Donald Caird's come again t 
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Donald Cairns come again ! 
Donald Caird^s come again I 
Dinna let the Justice ken 
Donald Caird^M oome again / 
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MACKRIMMON'S LAMENT. 

Aia— « Cha tiU mi tuille."* 



MadonmiiKHi) hereditaty piper to the Laiid of Madeod, is said to 
have oompoeed this lament when the Clan was about to depart 
upon a distant and dangerous eiipedition. The Minstrel was 
impressed with a belief, which the event verified, that he was to 
be slain in the approaching feud ; and hence the Gaelic words, 
^ Cha tili mi tuiOe ; ged ihiUU Macleody c^ tiU Macrimmon^''* 
^* I shall never return ; although Madeod returns, yet Mac- 
krimmon shall never return !" The piece is but too well known, 
from its being the strain with which the emigrants from the 
West Highlands and Isles usually take leave of their native 
shore. 



MacLeod's wizard flag from the gray castle sallies^ 
The rowers are seated^ unmoor'd are the gallies ; 
Gleam war-axe and broad-sword^ clang target and quiver. 
As Mackrimmon sings, '^ Farewell to Dunvegan for ever ! 



• *« We return no more." 
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Farewell to each cliffy on which breakers are foaming; 
Farewell each dark glen, in which red deer are roaming; 
Farewell lonely Skye, to lake, mountain^ and river, 
Macleod may return, but Mackrimmon shall never ! 

'^ Farewell the bright doitdstittton Quillan are sleeping; 

Farewell the bright eyes in the Dun that are weeping ; 

To each minstrel delusion, farewell ! — ^and for ever — 

Mackrimmon departs, to return to you never ! 

The Banshee's wild voice sings the death*dirge before me, . 

The pall of the dead for a mantle hangs o'er me ; 

But my heart shall not flag, and my nerves shall not shiver. 

Though devoted I go — to return again never I 

" Too oft shall the notes of Mackrimmon's bewailing 
Be heard when the Gael on their exile are sailing ; 
Dear land ! to the shores, whence unwilling we sev^r. 
Return — rcttim — return — shall we never ! 
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Cha till, cha till, cha till sin tuille ! 
Cha tillj cha till, cha till sin tuille, 
Cha tiUy cha till, cha till sin tuille, 
Ged thillis Macleod, cha till Macrimmon ! 



VOL. z. 
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THE 

LAST WORDS OF CADWALLON. 

Air— '^ Iktfyddy Garreg^wen"* 
Written for Mr George Thomson's Welch Melodies. 



There is a tradition that Dafydd y 6arreg-wen, a famous Welsh 
Bard, being on his death-hed, called for his harp, and composed 
the sweet mdancholy air to which these verses are united, re- 
questing that it might be performed at his funeral. 



DiNAs EmlinNj lament^ for the moment is nigh^ 
When mute in the woodlands thine echoes shall die : 
No more by sweet Teivi Cadwallon shall rave, 
And mix his wild notes with the wild dashing wave. 

. ^ 

♦ •' David of the White Rock." 
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In spring and in autumn thy glories of shade 
Unhonour'd shall flourish^ unhonour'd shall fade ; 
For soon shall be lifeless the eye and the tongue. 
That view'd them with rapture-<-with rapture that !sung. 

Thy sons, Dinas Emlinn, may march in their pride. 
And chase the proud Saxon from Prestatyn's side ; 
But where is the harp shall give life to their name ? 
And where is the bard shall give heroes their fame ? 

And Oh, Dinas Emlinn ! thy daughters so fair. 
Who heave the white bosom, and wave the dark hair. 
What tuneM enthusiast shall worship their eye. 
When half of their charms with Cadwallon shall die ? 

Then adieu, silver Teivi ! I quit thy loved scene. 
To join the dim choir of the bards who have been ; 
With Lewarch, and Meilor, and Merlin the oldy 
And sage Taliessin, high harping to hold* 
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And adieu, Dinas Emlinn ! still green be thy shades, 
Unconquer'd thy- warriors^ and matchless thy maids ! 
And thou^ whose faint warblings my weakness can tell^ 
Farewell, my lov'd harp ! my last treasure^ farewell ! 
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ON ETTRIGK FOREST'S MOUNTAINS 

DUN.* 



On Ettrick Forest's mountains dun, 

r 

'Tis blythe to hear the sportsman's gun, 
And seek the heath-frequenting brood 
Far through the noon-day solitude ; 
By many a cairn and trenched mound, * 
Where chiefs of yore sleep lone and sounds 
And springs, where gray-hair'd shepherds tell. 
That still the fairies love to dwell. 



* Written after a week*s shooting and fishing, in which the 
poet had been engaged with some friends. 
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Along the silver streams of Tweed, 
'Tis blythe the mimic fly to lead. 
When to the hook the salmon springs. 
And the line whistles through the rings ; 
The boiling eddy see him try, 
Then dashing from the current high. 
Till watchful eye and cautious hand 
Have led his wasted strength to land. 

'Tis blythe along the midnight tide. 
With stalwart arm the boat to guide ; 
On high the dazzling blaze to rear. 
And heedful plunge the barbed spear ; 
Rock, wood, and scaur, emerging bright. 
Fling on the stream their ruddy light. 
And from the bank our band appears 
Like Genii, armed with fiery spears. 

'Tis blythe at eve to tell the tale, 
How we succeed, and how we fail. 
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Whether at Alwyn's * lordly meal^ 
Or lowlier board of Ashesteel ; f 
While the gay tapers cheerly shine^ 
Bickers the fire^ and flows the wine- 
Days free from thought, and nights from care. 
My blessing on the forest fair 1 



* AbtyHf the seat of the Lord Somerville, now, alas ! un- 
tenanted, bj the lamented death of that kind and hospitable 
nobleman, the author's nearest neighbour and intimate 

friend* 
•f Ashetteelf the poet's residence at that time. 
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THE 

SUN UPON THE WEIRDLAW HILL. 

AiB— '^ Rimhin ahiin *stu mo run." 

The air, composed by the Editor of Albyn's Anthology. The 
words wzitten for Mr George Thoubok's Scottish Melodies. 



The sun upon the Weirdlaw hill. 

In Ettrick's vale, is sinking sweet ; 
The westland wind is hush and still. 

The lake lies sleeping at my feet. 
Yet not the landscape to mine eye 

Bears those bright hues that once it bore ; 
Though evening, with her richest dye. 

Flames o'er the hills of Ettrick's shore. 
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With listless look along the plain, 

I see Tweed's silver current glide. 
And coldly mark the holy fane 

Of Melrose rise in ruin'd pride. 
The quiet lake, the balmy air. 

The hill, the stream, the tower, the tree,— 
Are they still such as once they were. 

Or is the dreary change in me ? 

Alas, the warp'd and broken board. 

How can it besur the painter's dye 1 
The harp of strain'd and tuneless chord. 

How to the minstrel's skill reply ! 
To aching eyes each landscape lowers. 

To feverish pulse each gale blows chill ; 
And Araby's or Eden's bowers 

Were barren as this moorland hill. 

i2 
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THE MAID OF ISLA. 

Aia— " The Maid oflsla: 
Written foi Mr Geobge Tuomsok'b Scottish Melodies. 



O MAID of Isla, from the cliffy 

That looks on troubled wave and sky. 
Dost thou not see yon little skiff. 

Contend with ocean gallantly ? 
Now beating 'gainst the breeze and surge. 

And steep'd her leeward deck in foam. 
Why does she war unequal urge ?-^ 

O Isla's maid, she 3eks her home, 

CX Isla's maid, ;^on sea-bird mark, 
Her white wing gleams through mist and spray. 
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Against the storm-dad^ lowering dark^ 
As to the rock she wheels away ;— 

Where clouds are dark and billows rave. 
Why to the shelter should she come 

Of cliff, exposed to wind and wave ? — 
O maid of Isla, ^is her home. 

As breeze and tide to yonder skiff, 

Thou'rt adverse to the suit I bring. 
And cold as is yon wintery cliff. 

Where sea-birds close their wearied wing. 
Yet cold aa rock, unkind as wave. 

Still, Isla's maid, to thee I come ; 
For in thy love, or in his grave. 

Must Allan Vourich find his home, 



SOS 
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THE FORAY. 

Set to music by John Whitefield, Mus, Doc* Cam. 



The last of our steers on the board has been spread^ 
And the last flask of wine in our goblets is red ; 
Up ! up, my brave kinsmen ! belt swords and begone ! 
There are dangers to dare^ and there's spoil to be won. 

The eyes, that so lately mix'd glances with our's. 
For a space must be dim, as they gaze from the towers. 
And strive to distinguish through tempest and gloom. 
The prance of the steed, and the toss of the plume. 

The rain is descending; the wind rises loud ; 

And the moon her red beacon has veil'd with a cloud ; 
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Tis the better^ my mates> for the warder's dull eye 
Shall in confidence slumber^ nor dream we are nigh. 

Our steeds are impatient ! I hear my blythe Grey ! 
There is life in his hoof-clangs and hope in his neigh ; 
Like the flash of a meteor^ the glance of his mane 
Shall marshal your march through the darkness and rain. 

The drawbridge has dropp'd^ the bugle has blown ; 
One pledge is to quaff yet — then mount and be gone !*- 
To their honour and peace^ that shall rest with the slain ; 
To their healthy and their glee> that see Teviot again ! 
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THE 



MONKS OF BANGORS MARCH. 

AiE — " Ymdaith Mitmge" 
Written for Mr George Thomson's Wdch Melodies. 



ETHELFRiDt or Olfhid, king of NoTthumberlaod, having 
besieged Chester in 613, and Brockmael, a, British 
prince, advancing to relieve it, the religious of the neigh- 
bouring monastery of Bangor marched in procession, to pray 
for the success of their countrymen. But the British being 
totally defeated, the heathen victor put the monks to the 
sword, and destroyed their monastery. The tune to which 
these verses are adapted, is called the Monk's March, and 
is supposed to have been played at their ill-omened pro- 
ces8ion« 



When the heathen trumpet's clang 
Round beleagur'd Chester rang. 
Veiled nun and friar grey 
March'd from Bangor's fair Abbaye : 
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High their holy imttiem soiind8» 
Cestria's valet the hymn rehounds^ 
Floating down the sylvan Dee, 
mUerere Daminc ! 

On the long procession goes. 
Glory round their crosses glows> 
And the Virgin-mother mild 
In their peaceful banner smiled ; 
Who could think such saintly band 
Doom'd to feel unhallow'd hand ? 
Such was the divine decree, 

O miserere DonUne ! 

Bands that masses only sung. 
Hands that censers only swung. 
Met the northern bow and bill, 
Heard the war-cry wild and shrill : 
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Woe to Brockmael's feeble hand^ 
Woe to OMd's bloody brandy 
Woe to Saxon cruelty^ 

O miserere Domine I 

Weltering amid warriors slain, 
Spum'd by steeds with bloody mane, 
Slaughter'd down by heathen blade, 
Bangor's peaceful monks are laid : 
Word of parting rest unspoke. 
Mass unsung, and bread unbroke ; 
For their souls for charity. 

Sing miserere Domine ! 

Bangor ! o'er the murder wail. 
Long the ruins told the tale. 
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Shatter'd towers and broken arch^ 
Long recalled the woeful march : * 
On thy shrine no^ tapers bum. 
Never shall thy priests return ; 
The pilgrim sighs and sings for thee, 
O miserere Domine ! 



* William of Malmesbury says, that in his time the 
extent of the ruins of the monastery bore ample witness to the 
desolation occasioned by the massacre ;— <* tot semiruti pa- 
rietes ecdesiarum, tot anfractus porticum, tanta turba rude- 
ram quantum vix alibi cemas." 
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FAREWELL TO THE MUSE. 



Enchantress, farewell^ who so oft has decoy'd me^ 

At the close of the evening through woodlands to roam. 
Where the forester^ lated^ with wonder espied me 

Explore the wild scenes he was quitting for home, 
farewell^ and take with thee thy numbers wild speakings 

The language alternate of rapture and woe : 
Oh ! nonebut some lover^ whose heart-strings are breaking. 

The pang that I feel at our parting can know. 

Each joy thou couldst double^ and when there came sorrow. 
Or pale disappointment to darken my way^ 

What voice was like thine^ that could sing of to-morrow^ 
Till forgot in the strain was the grief of to-day ! 
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But when friends drop around us in life's weary waning. 
The grief, queen of numbers, thou canst not assuage ; 

Nor the gradual estrangement of those yet remaining, 
The languor of pain, and the chiUness of age. 



Twas thou that once taught me in accents bewailing^ 

To sing how a warrior lay stretch'd on the plain. 
And a maiden hung o'er him with aid unavailing. 

And held to his lips the cold goblet in vain ; 
As vain those enchantQients, O queen of wild numbers. 

To a bard when the reign of his fancy is o'er. 
And the quick pulse of feeling in apathy slumbers-— 

Farewell then — Enchantress !-*«I meet thee no more. 
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EPITAPH ON MRS ERSKINE. 



Plain, as her native dignity of mind. 
Arise the tomb of her we have resign'd : 
Unflaw'd and stainless be the marble scroll. 
Emblem of lovely form, and candid soul. — 
But, Oh ! what sjrmbol may avail, to tell . 
The kindness, wit, and sense, we lov'd so well ! 
What sculpture shew the broken ties of life, 
Here buried, with the parent, friend, and wife ! 
Or, on the tablet, stamp each title dear. 
By which thine urn, Euphemia, claims the tear I 
Yet, taught, by thy meek sufferance, to assume 
Patience in anguish, hope beyond the tomb, 
Resign'd, though sad, this votive verse shall flow, 
And brief, alas J as thy brief span below. 
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MR KEMBLFS FAREWELL ADDRESS, 



ON TAKING LEAVE OF THE EDINBURGH STAGE. 



As the worn war-horse^ at the trumpet's sounds 
Erects his mane^ and neighs^ and paws the grounds- 
Disdains the ease his generous lord assigns. 
And longs to rush on the embattled lines. 
So I, your plaudits ringing on mine ear. 
Can scarce sustain to think our parting near; 
To think my scenic hour for ever past. 
And that those valued plaudits are my last. 
Why should we part^ while still some powers re-« 

main. 
That m your service strive not yet in vain ? 
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Cannot high zeal the strength of youth supply, 
And sense of duty fire the fading eye ; 
And all the wrongs of age remain subdued 
Beneath the buJning glow of gratitude ? 
Ah no ! the taper^ wearing to its close^ 
Oft for a space in fitful lustre glows ; 
But all too soon the transient gleam is past^ 
It cannot be renew'd^ and will not last ; 
Even duty^ zeal, and gratitude, can wage 
But short-lived conflict with the frosts of age. 
Yes ! It were poor> remembering what I was. 
To live a pensioner on your applause. 
To drain the dregs of your endurance dry. 
And take, as alms, the praise I once could buy, 
Till every sneering youth around enquires, 
" Is this the man who once could please our sires ?" 
And scorn assumes compassion's doubtful mien^ 
To warn me off from the encumber'd scene. 
This must not be ;-— and higher duties crave 
Some space between the theatre and the grave ) 

9 
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That, like the Roman in the Capitol^ 

I may adjust my mantle ere I fall : 

My life's brief act in public service flown. 

The last, the closing scene^ must be my own. 

Here, then, adieu ! while yet some well-graced 
parts 
May fix an ancient favourite in your hearts, 
Not quite to be forgotten, even when 
You look on better actors, younger men : 
And if your bosoms own this kindly debt 
Of old remembrance, how shall mine forget — 
0, how forget ! — how oft I hither came 
In anxious hope, how oft retum'd with fame ! 
How oft around your circle this weak hand 
Has waved immortal Shakespeare's magic wand. 
Till the full burst of inspiration came. 
And I have felt, and you have fannM, the flame 1 
By mem'ry treasured,, while her reign endures, 
Thosehoursmust live^and all their charms areyour's. 
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O favour*!! Land ! renown'd for arts and arms, 
For manly talent and for female charms^ 
Could this full bosom prompt the sinking line, 
What fervent benedictions now were thine I 
But my last part is play'd, my knell is rung, 
When e'en your praise fisdls faultering fix)ni my 

tongue ; 
And all that you can hear^ or I can tell. 
Is— Friends and Patrons, hail^ and fare yoc well ! 
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THE 

SEARCH AFTER HAPPINESS ; 

THE QUEST OF SULTAUN SOLIMAUN. 

Written in 1817. 



O, Foa a glance of that gay Muse's eye> 

That lighten'd on Bandello's laughing tale^ 
And twinkled with a lustre shrewd and sly 

When Giam Batdsta bade her vision hail 1* 
Yet fear not, ladies, the naive detail 



• The hint of the following tale is taken from La Camkda 
Magtca^ a novel of Giam Battista Casti* 

VOL. X. K 
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Given by the natives of that land canorous ; 
Italian licence loves to leap the pale^ 
We Britons have the fear of shame before us. 
And, if not wise in mirth, at least must be decorooa. 

II. 

In the far eastern dime, no great while since. 
Lived Sultaun Solimaun, a mighty prince. 
Whose eyes, as oft as they perform'd their round. 
Beheld all others fix'd upon the ground ; 
Whose ears receiv'd the same unvaried phrase^ 
'* Sultaun ! thy vassal hears, and he obeys !" — 
All have their tastes — this may the fancy strike 
Of such grave folks as pomp and grandeur like ; 
For me, I love the honest heart and warm 
Of Monarch who can amble round his fiumj 
Or, when the toil of state no more annoys. 
In chimney comer seek domestic joyf 
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I love a Prince will bid the bottle pass. 
Exchanging with his subjects glance and glass ; 
In fitting time, can, gayest of the gay. 
Keep up the jest and mingle in the lay- 
Such McMiarchs best our free-born humours suit. 
But Despots must be stately, stem, and mute. 

IIL 
This Solimaun, Serendib had in sway— 
And where's Serendib ? may some critic say.— - 
Good lack, mine honest<^end, consult the chart. 
Scare not my Pegasus before I start ! 
If Rennell has it not, you'll find, mayhap. 
The isle laid down in Captain Sindbad's map,— 
Famed mariner i whose merciless narrations 
Drove every friend and kinsman out of patience. 
Till, fain to find a guest who thought them shorter. 
He deign'd to teU them over to a porter—- 
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The last edition see by Long: and Co.^ 

Rees^ Hurst^ and Onne, ou; Atbrnrs in the Row* 

IV. 
Serendib founds dmm not my tale a fiction««« 
This Saltaun> whether lacking oontradictioiH*^ 
(A sort of stimulant which hath its uses. 
To raise the spirits and reform the juices. 
Sovereign specific for all sort of cures 
In my wife's practice^ and perhaps in yours,) 
The Sultaun ladung.tbift same whaleaonie bitter. 
Or cordial smooth for prince's palnte fitteiw^ 
Or if some MoUah had hag-cid hia disama 
With Degial, Ginnistan, and such wild themes 
Belonging to t^e MoUah's subtle, craft, 
I wotnot^buA the Sultaun.never laiigh'd> 
Scarce ate op, drank^.and took a melandiply 
That scom!d all remedy profaoA ojr holy ; 
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In his long list of melancholies, mad^ 

Or mazed^ or dumb^ hath Barton none so bad. 

V. 

Physicians -soon arrived^ sage^ ware^ and tried^ 
As e'er scrawl- d jargon in a darkened room ; 
With heedfal glance the Sultaan's tongue they eyed^ 
Peep'd in his bath^ and God knows where beside. 
And then in solemn accents spoke their doom, 
'' His majesty is very far from well." 
Then each to work with his specific fell : 
The Hakim Ibrahim instanter brought 
His unguent Mahazeim al Zerdukkaut,* 
While Roompot, a practitioner more wily, 
Helied on his Munaskif al fillfily.* 
More and yet more in deep array appear. 
And some the front assail and some the rear ; 



• For these hard words see D*Herbelot, on the learned editw 
of the Recipes of Ayicenna. 
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Their remedies to reinforce and vary. 

Came surgeon eke^ and eke apothecary ; 

Till the tired Monarch, though of words grown chary, 

Yet dropt, to recompense their fruitless labour. 

Some hint about a bowstring or a sabre. 

There lack'd, I promise you, no longer speeches. 

To rid the palace of those learned leeches. 

VI. 
Then was the council call'd— by their advice, 
{They deem'd the matter ticklish all, and nice. 

And sought to shift itofffrom their own shoulders) 
Tatars and couriers in all speed were sent. 
To call a sort of Eastern parliament 

Of feudatory chieftains and freeholders*— 
Such have the Persians at this Very day. 
My gallant Malcolm calls them caurouUai s* 

I'm not prepared to show in this slight song 

■ •■ ' .1 ...... I ■ ■ > ■ 

* See Sir John Malcolm's admirable History of Persia. 
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That to Serendib the same forms belongs— 

E'en let the leam'd gosearch, and tell me if I'm wrong. 



VIL 
The Omrahs^* each with hand on scymitar^ 
Gave, like Sempronius, still their voice for war — 
*^ The sabre of the Sultaun in its sheath 
Too long has slept, nor own'd the work of death ; 
Let the Tambourgi bid his signal rattle^ 
Bang the loud gong and raise the shout of battle ! 
This dreary doud that dims our sovereign's dayt 
Shall from his kindled bosom flit away. 
When the bold Lootie wheels his courser round. 
And the arm'd elephant shall shake the ground. 
Each noble pants to own the glorious summons — 
And for the charges — Lo ! your faithful Commons I 
The Riots who attended in their places 

(Serendib-language calls a farmer Riot) 
Look'd ruefully in one another's faces. 

From this oration auguring much disquiet. 



t* 



Nobility. 
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Double assessment, forage, and free quarters; 
•And fearing these as China-men the Tartars, 
Or as the whisker'd vermin fear the mousers. 
Each fumbled in the pocket of his trowsers. 

VIII. 
And next came forth the reverend Convocation, 
Bald heads^white beards, and maDyaturbangreeD, 

Imaura and MoUah there of every station^ 

Santon, Fakir, and Calendar urere seen. 
Their votes were various-^some advised a Mosque 

With fitting revenues should be erected. 
With seemly gardens and with gay Kiosque, 

To recreate a band of priests selected ; 
Others opined that through the realms a dole 

Be made to holy men, whose prayers might profit 
The Sultaun's weal in body and in soul ; 

But their long-headed chief, the Sheik Ul-Sofit, 
More closely touch'd the point ; — *' Thy studious 

mood," 
Quoth he, '' O Prince ! hath thicken'd all thy blood. 
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And doll'd thy brain with labour beyond measure ; 
Wherefore relax a space and take thy pleasure^ 
And toy wiA beauty or tell o%r thy treasure ; 
From all the cav^ of state, my liege, enlarge thee. 
And leave the burthen to thy faithful clergy." 

IX. 
These counsels sage availed not a whit. 

And so the patient (as is not uncommon 
Where grave physicians lose their time and wit^ 

Resolved to take advice of an old woman ; 
His mother she, a dame who once was beauteous, 
And still was called iso by each subject duteous. 
Now, whether Fatima was witch in earnest. 

Or only made believe, I cannot say— -« 
But she profess'd to cure disease the stemest,^ 

By dint of magic amulet or lay ; 
And, when all other skill in vain was shown,. 
She deem'd It fitting time to use her own. 

K 2 
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X. 

^' Sympaihia magka hath wonders done/' 

(Thus did old Fatima bespeak her son,) 

" It works upon the fibres and the poresj 

And thus, insensibly^ our health restores,^ 

And it must help us here.->-Thou must endure 

The ill, my son, or travel for the cure. 

Search land and sea, and get, where'er you-can. 

The inmost vesture of a happy man, 

I mean his shirt, my son, which, taken warm 

And fresh from off his back, shall chase your hana, 

Bid every current of your veins rgoice. 

And your dull heart leap light as shepherd-boy's.*^ 

Such was the counsel from his mother came. 

I know not if she had some under-game. 

As Doctors have, who bid their patients roam 

And live abroad, when sure to die at home ; 

Or if she thought, that, somehow or another^ 

Queen Regent sounded better than Queen Mother ; 
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But^ says the Chronicle^ (who will go look it,) 
That such was her advice — the Sultaun took it. 

XL 
All are on board— the Sultaun and his train. 
In gilded^galley prompt to plough the main : 

The old Rais* was the first who question'd, " Whi« 
ther ?" 
Theypaused—^^'Arabia/' thought the pensive Prince, 
** Was call'd The Happy many ages since-^ 

For Mokha, fiais."— And they came safely thither. 
But not in Araby with all her balm. 
Not where Judasa weeps beneath her palm. 
Not in rich Egjrpt, not in Nubian waste. 
Could there the st^ of happiness be traced. 
One Copt alone profess'd to have seen her smile. 
When Bruce his goblet fiU'd at infant Nile : 



* Matter of the yesseL 



She bless'd the dauntlisss travelkr as he tpisS'd, 
But vanish'd from him with the ended draught 

XII. 
'^ Enough of turbans^'* said the weary King, 
" These dolimans of ours are not the thing ; n. 
Try we the Giaours, these men of coat and cap, I 
Indihe to think some of them must be happy ; 
At least they have as fyit a cause as any can. 
They drink good wine and keep no Ramasan. 
Then* northward, ho f" The vessel cuts the sea. 
And fair Italia lite upon her lee.^— 
But fair Italia, she who once uil^rrd 
Her eagle-banners o^er a conquer'd world. 
Long from her dirone of donunation tumbled. 
Lay, by her quondam vassals, sorely humbled ; 
The Pope himself look'd pensive, pale, «ttd lean. 
And was not half the man he t>nce ^uid been. 



'^-Willie these tlie {driest and tlkose the noble fleeces. 

Our poor old boot/' * they said, *^ is torn to pieces. 

Its topsf the vengeful daws of Austria feel, <s 

And the Great Devil is rending toe and heel4 

ithiBpfkie89 you seek, to tell you truly. 

We think she dwells with one Giovanni Bulli i 

A tramontane, :a h«reti<^-«4flie buck, 

Poffaredio ! still has idl the kctk ; 

By land or ocean neater titrikes his flag^*- 

And ibea-^a. perfect walking money-bag." 

Off Bet our Prince to seek John Bull's abode. 

But :first took France-^it lay tipon the road. 

Xill. 
Monsieur Baboon, after much late commotion. 
Was agitated like a settling oicean^ 



^Mte 



* The wflB»known reflembianoeiMP Italy in the map. 
•)- Florence, Venice, &c 

f The Calabrias, infested by bands of assassins. One of the 
leaden was called Fra DkYolo, t. £, Brother DeriL 
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Quite out of sorts, and could not tell what ail'dhinii 
Only the gloiy of his house had fail'd him ; 
Besides, some tumours on his noddle biding. 
Gave indication of a recent hiding.* 
Our Prince, though Sultauns of sudi things are 

heedless. 
Thought it a thing indelicate and needless 
To ask, if at that moment he was happj. 
And Monsieur, seeing that he was connne i/yii«/, a 
Loud voice mastered up, for *^ Five le ^Roi /" 

Tbenwhisper'd, ''Ave you anynews of Nappy?" 
The Sultaun answer'd him with a cross qnestion^*- 
'' Pray, can you tell me aught of one John Bull, 
That dwells somewhere beyond your herring- 
pool?" 
The query seem'd of difficult digestion. 
The party shrugged, and grinn'd, and took his snuff. 
And found his whole good breeding scarce enougL 



* Or dnibbiiigy lo caUed in tbe Sfang 
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XIV. 
Twitching his visage into-as many puckers 
As damsels wont to put into their tuckers^ 
(Ere liberal Fashion damn'd both lace and lawn^ 
And bade the veil of modesty be drawn,) 
Replied the Frenchman after a brief pause^ 
'' Jean Bool I— I vas not know him— yes, I vas-^- 
I vas remember dat von year or two, 
I saw him at von place called Vaterloo— 
Ma foi ! il s'est tres joliment battu, 
Dat is for Englishman,— m' entenidez vous ? 
But den he had wit him one damn son-gun. 
Rogue I no like— dey call him Vellington/' 
Monsieur^s politeness could not hide his fret. 
So Sdlimaun took leave and cross'd the streight 

XV. 

John Bull was in his vary worst of moods. 
Raving of sterile farms and unsold goods ; 
His sugar-loaves and bales about he threw. 
And on his counter beat the Devil's tattoo. 
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His wars were ended, aod the yictory woUf 
But then, twas reckoning-day with honest John, 
And authors vouch 'twas still tht» Worthy's way, 
*' Never to grumble till he came to pay ; 
And then he alwa3r8 thinks, his temperas sudi. 
The work too little, and the pay too much."* 
Yet^ grumbler 4» he is, so kmd and Itearty, 
That when his mortal foe was on the floor. 
And past the power to harm his quiet more. 
Poor John had well nigh wept for Buonaparte ! 
Such was the wight whom Solimaun salam'd,— 
'^ And who are you," John answet^d, ''and bed--d ? 

XVI. 
** A stranger, come to see the happiest mim,—- 
So, Seignior, all avouch, — ^in Frangistan."— t 
^ Happy ? my tenants bi^eaking on my hand ; 
Unstock'd my pastures, and untill'd my land ; 



* See l3ie Ttue-Bom Englaihiiiftn, by Damd De Foe. 
■f Europe. 



M 



-Srt8C£LLANI£S. SS3 

Sirgar lUid rum a dmgj and mice and moths 
The sole consumers of my good broad clolihd*^ 
Happy ?— -why, cursed war and racking tax 
Have left us scarcely raiment to our backs." 
*' In that case, Seignior> I may take my leave ; 
I came to ask a favour— but I grieve"—— 
" Favour ?" said John, and eyed the Sultaun hard, 
*' It's my belief you came to break the yard !— 
But, stay, you look like some poor foreign sinner,— 
Take that, to buy yourself a shirt and dinner/'— 
With that he chuck'd a guinea at his head ; 
But, with due dignity, the Sultaun said,-— 
^* Permit me, sir, your bounty to decline ; 
A shirt indeed I seek, but none of thine. 
Seignior, I kiss your hands, so fare you well." 
" Kiss and be d ■ d," quoth John, ''and go to hell 1" 

XVII. 

Next door to John there dwelt his sister Pe^ 
Once a wild lass as ever shook a leg 
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When the blithe bagpipe blew — ^but soberer now^ 
She doucely span her flax and milk'd her cow. 
And whereas erst she was a needy slattem^ 
Nor now of wealth or cleanliness a pattern. 
Yet once a-month her house was partly swept, 
x\nd once a-week a plenteous board she kept* 
And whereas eke the vixen used her claws. 

And teeth, of yore, on slender provocation. 
She now was grown amenable to laws, 

A quiet soul as any in the nation ; 
The sole remembrance of her warlike joys* 
Was in old songs she sang to please her boys* 
John Bull, whom^ in their years of early strife. 
She wont to lead a cat-and-doggish life. 
Now found the woman, as he said^ a neighbour. 
Who look'd to the main chance^ declined no labour, 
Loved a long grace and spoke a northern jargon. 
And was d — — d close in making of a bargain^ 
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XVII. 

The Sultaun enter'd, and he made his leg. 
And with decorum curtsied sister Peg ; 
(She loved a book^ and knew a thing or two, 
And guess'd at once with whom she had to do.) 
She bade him ^' sit into the fire," and took 
Her dram, her cake, her kebbock from the nook ; 
Asked him " about the news from eastern parts ; 
And of her absent bairns, puir Highland hearts 1 
If peace brought down the price of tea and pepper. 
And if the nUvmgs were grown ony cheaper ;— 
Were there nae speerings of our Mungo Park— ^ 
Ye'U be the gentleman that wants the sark ? 
If ye wad buy a web o' auld wife's spinning, 
ril warrant ye it's a weel- wearing linen." 

XIX. 

Then up got Peg, and round the house gan scuttle, 
In search of goods her customer to nail. 
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Until the Sultaim strain'd his princdy throttle, 
And hollow'dj— '^ Ma'am^ that is not what I ail. 

Pray^ are you iiappy, ma'am, in this snug glen 7^ 

"Happy?" said Peg;'* What for d'ye want to fctti? 

Besides, just think upon this by-gane year. 
Grain wadna pay the yoking o£€be plengfa.'* 

" What say you to the present ?"—>'' Meal's sae dear. 
To maktheirirofe my bairns have scarce aneugb.** 

'^ The devil take the shirt," said Scdimaun, 

« 

'' I think my quest will end as it b^an. 
JParewell, ma'am ; nay, no ceremony, I beg^'-^-i*— 
'' Ye'll no be for the linen then ?" said Peg. 

XX. 

Now, for the land of verdant Erin, 

The Sultaun's royal bark is steering. 

The emerald Isle where honest Paddy dwells 

The cousin of John Bull, as story tells. 

For a long space had John, with words of thunder. 

Hard looks, and harder knocks, kept Paddy ^nder. 
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Till the poor lad^ like boy that* s flogg'd unduly^ 
Had gotten somewhat restive and unruly. 
Hard was his lot and lodging, you'll allowy 
A wigwam that would hardly serve a sow ; 
His landlord, and of middlemen two brace. 
Had screwed his rent up to the starving place ; 
His garment was a top^coat, and an old one. 
His meal was a pot^toe, and a cold one ; 
But still for fun or frolic, and all that. 
In the round world was not the match of Pat. 

XXL > 

The Sultaun saw him on a holidayy 
Which is with Paddy still a.joUy day : 
When mass is ended, and his load of sins 
Confessed, and Mother Church hath from her binns 
Dealt forth a bonus of imputed merit. 
Then is Pafs time for fancy, whim, and spirit ! 
To jest, to sing, to caper fair and free. 
And dance as light as leaf upon the tree. 
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'' By Mahomet/' said Sultaun Solimaun^ 
*' That ragged fellow is our yery man ! 
Rush in and seize him— do not do him hurt^ 
But^ will be nill he^ let me have his shirt "-^ 

XXII. 
Shilela their plan was well nigh after baulking^ 
(Much less provocation will set it a-walking^) 
But the oddsthat foild Hercules foil'd Paddy Whack; 
They seized^ and they floor'd^ and they stripp'd him 
—Alack ! 

Up-bubboo ! Paddy had not a shirt to his back!!! 

And the king^ disappointed, with sorrow and shame, 
Went back to Serendib as sad as he came. 
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EPILOGUE 

TO 

THE APPEAL, 

SPOKEN BY MBS H. SIDDONS. 



^0t 



A CAT of yore (or else old ^sop lied) 
Was changed into a fiiir and blooming bride, 
But spied a mouse upon her marriage day. 
Forgot her spouse and seiz'd upon her prey ; 
Even thus my bridegroom lawyer, as you saw. 
Threw off poor me and pounc'd upon papa. 
His neck from Hjnnen's mystic knot made loose. 
He twisted round my sire's the literal noose. 
Such are the fruits of our dramatic labour 
Since the New Jail became our next door neighbour.* 

* It is neoessaij to mention, that the allusions in this piece are 
an local, and addressed only to the Edinburgh audience. The 
new prisons of the dty^on the Calton Hill, are not £u from the 
Theatre. 
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YeSj times are changed, for in your fathers' tige 
The lawyers were the patrons of the stage ; 
However high advanced by future iate. 
There stands the bench {points to the Pit) that first 

received their weight. 
The future legal sage, 'twas ours to see. 
Doom though unwigg^d, and plead without a fee. 

But now astomiding. each poor mimic elf. 
Instead of lawyers comes the Law herself; 
Tremendous neighbour, on.ouc right. she dwells 
Builds high her towers and excavates her cells ; 
While on the left, she agitates the town 
With the tempe«£uous questioiv Up* or dc^rm ?* 



* At this time the public of Edinburgh was much i^tated 
by a law-Buit betwixt the magistrates and many of the inhabi- 
tants of the dty, concerning the range of new buildings on the 
western lide of the North Bridge ; which the latter insisted should 
be remored as a deformity. 

12 



MISCELLANIES. 241 

« 

'T^rixt Scylla and Charybdis thus stand we^ 
Law's final end and law's uncertainty. 
But soft ! who lives at Rome the Pope must flatter^ 
And jails and lawsuits are no jesting matter. 
Then — just farewell ! we wait with serious awe 
Till your applause or censure giVes the law^ 
Trusting our humble efforts may assure ye. 
We hold you Court and Counsel^ Judge and Jury. 



END OF VOLUME TENTH. 



PrinUd by Jamet Ballantyne and Company.^ 
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